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LOVE'S BITTERNESS. 


BY EMMA M. CASS, 
You sang « song last night, my «weet 
Your vulce was like inging bied'* ; 
A score of lovers at your fect, 
Drank in the honey of your words. 


The night was full of merriment 

The viols clashed, the wild drume beat 
Your voice did tollow where | went ; 

The emiles you scattered, heavenly wee’, 


For me—fond fool! | stood afar; 

1, who would brave for you so mach 
Whoee love is steady as yon star 

Your garment’s bem | dared pot toach ' 


Ijwatched the hackneyed game go oa, 
A fierce pain at my dastard beart, 
But who bad lost or who had won, 
= | knew not, sitting there apart. 


llowe'er it be, good-bye, good-bye, 
To music, mirth and merriment ; 
(+h, coward heart! give one last righ 2 
Love's bitterness must thee content! ZB 
—-— ee 


JESSIE DALE, 
The Conductor's Daughter ; 


The Plot Against the Pennsylvanm Railroad 


BY BURR THORNBURY, Fee, 


“ ** RAVEN® 


AUTHOR OF “‘sT. Lrarn’s Love,” 
woop,” “ sKALE, THE scoUT,” 
NEA AYRE,” ETc. 


Au 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE LADY & STORY, | 
** Ob, I am so glad you got away from the 
wicked man !" cried Jessie, her sweet face 
all aglow with delight. ‘‘How did it 


happen 7” 

*Yes; how did} it happen ’” repeated | 
her father. 

Jessie had taken the ladys bonnet and | 
wrappings and drawn a soft-cushioned | 
chair up to the grate for ber, motioning 
her to seat herself in it. 

She did so, sinking into it as if almost | 
exhansted. 

** Pardon me, Mrs. Kowland,” said Mr. | 
Dale ; ** we forget your condition ; you are | 
very tired, and have probably eaten no | 
supper. Jeasie,some refreshments, please.” | 

**Do not trouble yourselves further,” | 
interposed the lady. ‘ 7/is is enough— | 
this blessed safety, this «uiet, your wel- 
coming kindness. Oh, I am so gratefal.” 

Jeasie did not listen to these words, bat | 
flew hke a bird to do as ber father had 


suggested. 

i Dale had by this time regained his 
outward composure, though an intense 
and foreboding anxiety filled bis mind. 

Stowell Dale had a secret in his life—a 
dead secret, as he thought—bat this lady's 
coming threatened to revive it. 

Jessie returned with some dainty re- 
freshments, of which Mra. Kowland was 
tempted to partake. 

** I bad the coffee prepared for father 
he sometimes takes a cup when he comes 
in late at nights,” said Jessie, as if she | 
kvew that the lady was wondering in her | 
mind how the beverage could have been 
prepared so soon. 

After Mrs. Rowland had eaten one of the 
foamy biscuits and drank a cup of the 
coffee, declining anything more, she seid 

** Now if you will listen I will relate my 
sad and almost shamefal story. 

** We are ready,” said father and daugb- | 
ter, sympathetically. 

** First as to how I escaped from the pre- 
tended detective,” she began, with a shud- 
der. “*I knew he was a false, bad man— 
an agent of even worse than he—and I | 
knew that it was not to any station- house 
or prison that he intended to take me. So 
I pleaded for some respectable member of 
the police force to accom pany me, and one 
did offer; but as we went along the street, 
I discovered that my enemy was attempt- 
ing to bribe him to leave us, and permit 
me to be taken alone. The man was at 
first reluctant to yield, but a large sum of 
money was offered him in hand, and then 
bis tempter triamphed. But as they 
paused, the one to give and the other to 
receive the money, I broke from them 
and fled up a dark street, | knew not 
whither. Bat I eluded them both, and at 
last emerged into a wider thoroughfare. I 
was lost—thinvk of my condition !—bat I 
had escaped from my enemy and | felt 
free and grateful. I remembered the name 
of the street on which you tive, my kind 
friends and protectors, and your own 
bames, but I was utterly bewildered and 
knew not which way to tarn. At last it 
occurred to me to look into a directory for | 
your pnamber, and then ask some police- 
officer to conduct me to you. I entered a 
drug store, where I found a directory, and 
your name, Mr. Dale, in it; and I next 
®ppealed to the proprietor of the store to 
procure me respectable escort hither, 
which he kindly did, for he saw my dir- 
treased condition and did not doubt, I 
trust, that I was deserving.” 

She paused, ber pure, pale face turned 
to her eamnens with a grateful and yet be- 
seeching expression, as if to say—** you 
too are kind and charitable, but will yoo 
believe all I bave to tell ’” 

“It was terrible for such as you, Mra. 
Rowland,” spoke Mr. Dale, ‘to be sab- 
jected to this trial.” 

“ Bat it isall overnow,” said Jessie, ** and 
you must not even think of it, if you can 
help it.” 

* Will you bear me further now ’” she 
eaked. 


ve 
‘ 


“HE Is TO TAKE THE OWL LINE SOON, 


“If you please,” said Mr. Dale; and 
again the strange, foreboding look was in 
his face. 

“*My opening statement,” she began, 


| **must be a humiliating one, for my re- 


puted father wasa gambler the proprietor 
at one time of a brilliant establishment in 
New York—and later concerned in other 
iniquitous occupations. I have all my life 
been accustomed to wealth and splendor 


| but, alas! wealth won by dishonert means, 


and splendor which was but the gilding of 
falsehood and crime. I have had no sym- 
pathy with these things, but have longed, 
ob, so earnestly and so constantly, for 
something not to be found amid my usual 
associations. There everything seemed 
and was—aso false, meretricious and soul- 
less.” 

“I understand yon,” 
Dale, feelingly 
‘“‘And I,” chimed in Jennie 
father wasnt as good as mine, 
wasn't enough lore in your life.” 

oor Mrs. Rowland looked deeply pained. 

** Hush, Jessie, ** you wound ber,” whis- 
pered Mr. Dale. 

** No, no,” said the lady, who had caught 
the words; ‘‘it is as she says, though 
bat let me begin where I left off. My 
earliest revollections are of my little sister 
Jessie— your own danghter's name, sir.” 

** Yea,” gasped Mr. Dale. 

** Jessie Day was her name—mine Bea 
trice ; making bappy, it is said to mean 
but she was with me but a short while, in 
fact I never Anew her it is only as in a 
dream that I think of ber. It is her pi 
ture that Iknew. She came to us —" 

‘And then you lost her’ «uestioned 
Mr. Dale, excitedly. 

** Yea, sir, bat not by death.” 

** Not by death *” 

‘*She disappeared while I was absent 
for a time from one of the places we called 
home. When I returned, my reputed 
father told me that our nurse in going 
with ber to a neighboring city -we were 
constantly changing aloat—bad met with 
a railroad accident “ 

**A railroad accident '” exclaimed Mr 
Dale, more excited than before. 

** Yes, sir; and that she was killed. Bat 
I never believed it ; they told such strange 
stories, I was only a child, to be sure 
a very young obild —yet from that period I 
seem to remember the events and incidents 
of my early childbood very distinctly. You 
are greatly interested in wy story, Mr. 
Dale.’ 

** Very much indeed, Mrs. Rowland. Of 
what age was your sister at the time you 
were thas separated frow her / 

** Only two years; a tiny, toddling thing, 
so sweet and lovable, they said.” 

* And you have never seen her since ?” 


spoke Stowell 


“your 
Tebre 








** Never; nor can I hope to 

“You may yet, Mrs. Howland,” said 
Stowell Dale, with strange «mpreaement 
**Do you think that if your fatner—' 

ss iy reputed father, if you please, Mr 
Dale,” interrupted the lady. “Ile was 
not my real father, as I have recently dis- 
covered.” 

“Then my question, as relates to him, 
falls through. I was about to in jnire if 
you thought that if he were to discover 
his lost child—meaning your sister—he 
would endeavor to reclaim ber?" 

**I bave reason to believe that he would 

7,” wes the anewer; “and he also 
wickedly desires to get me in bis power 
I bave jast escaped from him. 


“Yes,” she said, tremblingly; ‘‘ and 
that explains why I was on the train with- 
out travelling dress and baggage, and why 
I did not purchase my tickets at the ticket- | 
office. I was anxious to escape all pos | 








THE PLOT TO GET KID OF C INDUCTOR DALE. 


1 UNDERSTAND,” KAID MARBURY 


RANCEMENT, AND HE I8 TO SUPPER FOR ww. 


ladies’ room at the depot, but took a seat! I then knew it, before I would listen to | 
He | 


in the car at once.” 
** Way do these men so persecute you?” 


** Firat, becaase I possess some secreta | 


dangerous to them ; secondly, because I bad 
been subpwaaed to appear as a witness in 
an important trial, involving the personal 
safety of several high-standing villains 
and, thirdly, because it haw lately been dis 
covered--as I chanced to overhear my 
pretended father may to one of his con 
federates that I and my sister, if the lat 
ter be living, are co-heirs to an immense 
fortune, which has long been in litigation 
in the courts of one of the southern States, 
bat which, it is now thought, will become 
in great part ours if we appear to claim 


_ 
_ 


** Bat how is it that you ever fell into 
this mans power?” inquired Mr. Dale, 
wonderingly. 

‘ile was an enemy of my father —his 
former rival, I believe aid we were stolen 
from our parenta, both of as, while in 
fanta. 

** And now his object is 

“To marry me to hia sen, and then lay 
claim to the recovered furtane. The 
amonant involved is several millions —« 
tempting prize, even to those who all their 
lives have rolled in wealth.” 

“It is a wicked plot, said Mr. Dale; 
“bat they woald not dare to attempt its 
execution. This man who once pretended 
to be your father would thereby expose 
himself to a criminal prosecution for ab 
dacting you and your sister.” 

** He does not fear that; he has bought 
jatges and juries before, and he thinks to 
do it again. 

“What a strange story,” exclaimed 
Jennie, *‘it in jast like a romance 

‘And a romance it is, my dear young 
friend,” said Mra, Rowland ; ‘* but a very 
aad one tome. I bave not told all yet 

“Ob, no; I forget; you have not spoken 
of" 

And Jessie paused, reflecting that this 
must be the most painfal part of all. 

“Of my basband, you would say. A 
year ago I wes married to a noble and 
honorable young man—a Virginian of 
proud family—-who went to New York 
to transact some important business for 
hia father. So snccessfal was be in this 
that he had « large sum left to his own 
account, it having been agreed Letweenu 
bim and his father that all above a certain 
awonnt should fall to the latter as com 
mission. HKeing young, high-spirited, and 
yet, though cultared, for the city unxo 
phisticated, he resolved before returning 
home to see the sights of the metropolis. 
He was evidently a stranger, and was 
quickly marked for ruin by those who 
make it their wicked business to eutrap the 
anwary. Accordingly on one pretext or 
other they endeavored to insinaate them 
selves into bis favor. Bat all their wiles 
and stratagems and rases were used upon 
bim without avail. Nothing could win 
hiw to the gawing-table, nothing seduce 
him from his beautiful propriety. 

“The man who then called me dangh 
ter-for be had not yet revealed to me 
the trath concerning wy parentage — was 
among those who had exerted themselves 
to decoy Winter Rowland to the splendid 
bannts of vice. He failed as others did 


| Then he endeavored to ase me as an in- 


strument to accomplish bis purpose. It 
was so managed that | was introdnced 
to Mr. Nowland at the opera, and I soon 
saw that, had I chosen, I could have won 
him to enter the path where the spoilers 
waited for bim. lat I could not do that 
I warned bim and saved him. He was 
gratefal to me, and sooght more of my 
company. The result was love and a 
happy marriage. I had told him all, as 


him ; kaowing all, he still loved me 
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“SOME CHANCRS ARE TO RE MARE; AND THEN AW AC@INENT Tt TO COVE OTT, ACOCORTI NG TO An 
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Hat more than sixteen years agone, 


when he had jast fairly settled himself in 


retarned to Lis native State to prepare the life, and be and hia young wife were bappier 
way for my introduction info his family. | than ever, With their tirat babe, a great 


Bat ore be came to me again it bad be 
come the desire of my pretended father 
that I should ignore my marriage with 
Winter Rowland. 
Bat 


my coarsKe 
secure my consent to the rejection of my 
husband, the game was taken into my 
false father's hands alone. 

It was represented to my hasband 
that [I had proved untrue to bim ; and 
the dreadful fraud was, ay 1 am forced to 
believe, succensfal I have heard since 
that he is dead, but it may be that / am 
deceived in that. Sach,” concladed Mea 


| Rowland, “is my wad story; and here I 


aw thrast upon your bospitality, the heir 
ena it way be of millions, yet having no 
thing in my ponsession but the gains of 
sinfal paorsaits, if not of actual crime.’ 

* And here,” said Stowell Dale in yene 
rous, assuring tones, *‘ you shall remain, 
uatil you can go forth with safety to claim 
your own ; and if that time shall vot come, 


I wan astounded at the 
| cruel reqnest, and of course refased. 
the determination was that auch should be 
Everything having failed to 


| 


here, then, if you will accept it, in your | 


permanent home, You shall be the com 
panion of my Jessie, and a 
second daughter to me.’ 

Mr. Dale spoke with an emotion se 
deep and earnest that Mra. Rowland was 
net only tearfally grateful, but moved in 
a strapye, secret way she could not quite 
understand. There appeared to be more 
than a hospitable meauiny in the Curistian 
condactor's manner 

She faltered her thanks, her heart too 
fall for articuiate utterance 

Jomsio was delighted anew. She had now 
what whe always wanted a mister 
made, aa she somewhat quaintly declarod 

“Why did you choose w come to Phila 
delphia, unacyuaiuted as you were /' asked 
Mr. Dale 

** TL ecannot say why it was; the way of 
fered, and I felt impelled to 

**Can there be a fate in this? 
Mr. Dale, and then he said aload 

“DT trust there m a Providence guiding 
you, Mra. Kowland. Yours is « strange 
story, and I have yet much to say to you 
in regard to it, bat now, as we are all in 
need of reat, we will retire. Jonsie, you 
will condact var guest to achamber your 
own, if yon choow ; we will not iatrodace 
her to your aunt antil morning 

When Mra. Lowland retired that night, 
it was with a beart so fall of gratitude that 
ber prayers could hardly flu voice. ** Ob, 
bow Lam blessed!” she thought . ** there 
are Christian bearta yet in the world 


and sater 


mused 


CHAPTEK V. 
NeAtT MORNING, 

When Stowell Dale sought his chamber 
that night, it was not to lny bis bead on o 
pillow of rest. His mind was filled with 
distarbing thoaghts, fur a fear——a« nelfiah 
fear was upon hiw, thoagh in his gene 
rous soul he tejviced that he bad been ena 
bled to minister to « friendless and perse 
cuted one 

** Bat what if Jessie wy darling Joanic 

should prove to be the lost sister of this 
poor lady’ he reflected. *‘ What if it 
should bo proven that all these years | 
have only cherished a foud fancy / —that 
Joame in nef my child, and that, if this 
web of mystery is uuravelled, she may be 
claimed as the daughter of another, aud 
taken from me’ I| could not give her up, 
I feel, thongh a mourning mother were to 
ask it; she in the flower of my life; the 
one presence that fills the world for me. 

Strange words for Conductor Dale! 


“ready | 
| grew to be 


sorrow bad blighted his happiness. The 
fuir young mother died, and ere hin grief 
for her abated, the ohild ehe left him was 
atuleon -atulon by ite nurse, a scheming, 
Vindictive woman, who had herself pre 
sumed to love the father of her littl 
charge; bad vainly endeavored to yet her 
self takow in the dead wife's place; and in 
the rage and bitterness that followed her 
failure, had abducted the infant obild 

Mighteen mouths of misery went by, and 
then the wretohed father, after a droadfal 
railroad aovident, wrecking, with slaughter, 
a train which ho was a passenger, 
found himeelf strangely become the sole 
protector of a lovely child, apparently 
about two yearn of age. *‘* llow like what 
my lost Jessie must be!’ wan his thongbt, 
as he beheld the litth one. Then followed 
a wilder, more startling thought. ‘Oh 
what if she i wy child, thas restored to 
we 

It soomed a plausible conclasion. No'one 
appeared to claim the little waif; the 
person in whose charge sabe had been, bad 
probably perished in the barning of the 
wrecked train, which followed the dinaster 

Oa the underclothing of the child was 
found the embroidered ** Jonato 
Day 

“She uw mine 
the 


ou 


name 


my stolen darling '” was 
joy fal and irresistible conclasion that 
rosuited in the fathers mind from thin din 
ouve ry 

And Btowell Dale, happy in the |olief 


times when you take stuff from the little 
browa vial.” 

* You didn't give Aer 

“Oh, dear, no! I t believe in 
taking medicine, aunty; eapectally medi- 
cine to make us sleep. It's jast the /rar 
gone of of her; she knows abe's safe now.“ 

** Poor creature,” said Aunt , feel. 
ingly. “I suppose she is a y wo- 
man ; nota sham and trickster,” 

“A real lady, aunty. Wait antil you 
see her.” 

Aunt Mary did, hearing all that Jessie 
could tell fest, and being quietly ploased 
with Mra Mowland afterward. 

After breakfasting, Mr. Dale spent half 
an hour , 4 the weg Ae - bin 
“ bed re parting to charge 
of ie train. 

Mrs. Rowland was antious to comment. 
cate to him the further reasons she had to 
dread falling into the of those from 
whom she had . 

** These men,” she said, ‘are members 
of a clique villains of high degree, who 
are engaged in the most varied and extra. 
ordinary schemes of fraad and iniqaity. 
They despise small gains, thinking only of 
handreda of thousands of dollare-—I might 
truthfully say millions as the profits of 
their lawless daring and intrigue. You 
may be astounded, Mr. Dale, when I tell 
you that they secretly control courte and 
plander corporations especially railroad 
corporations. — 

** Indeed |" 
interested. 

‘It in the members of this powerful 
and unscrupulous cabal or janto who have 
wrought such confasion among the great 
railway bodies of New York and other 
Mtates. In the cloud of this confusion 
they plunder and enrich themee! ves, caring 
nothing for the rights aud olaime of others. 
Lied 4 Math ae now he ts called, 
thongh formerly he was known as Hen. 
riqgne Day the man who once and for » 
long time represented to me that he was 
my father, is one of the leaders in thin vil 
lainy. He finds that its corrapt rewards 
are greater than those to be obtained in 
what he calla the legitimate business of 
gambling — that ia, of —— an ontallinh 
mont of that character,” 

Mra. Rowland shaddered as she spoke. 

And it ia in the svotety of ne 

of them and of their associates 
moat of my life ban been passed.” 

‘And yet you have no sympathy with 
them, said the condactor, “ner are you 
willing to profit by their fraudulent aac 
Conmen 

“Ob, no, no,” she returned, almost pas 
sionately. ‘Ll would balk them if I could; 
bring them to jastion, And I have done 
something of thin, that in why they fear 
mo, I hold secrets dangerous to more 
than one who carries a proud, disdainfal 
bead among better men than themselves 
Duo I delay you, Mr. Dale / 

‘Not atall, Lhave half an hour yet to 
sapere with you 

Then | will proceed. Some time ayo 
there was a ygigantio plot laid to obtain 


of it, Jenale ” 


said Mr. Dale, very much 





that 











just snch rascally control of your own 
famous road, the l'enorylvania, as has been 
obtained over others low suspected 
fow dreamed of the daager that threat 
ened it; for a time its own powerful and 
able managers beld their grasp of ite deati 
hies they ‘leon not bow lghtly There 
were trattora in their midat thé wrandest, 
moat audacious plot that the mind of am 
bitious villainy ever conceived waa laid 
and was in process of execution, when it 
was frustrated by information 


Mra. Kowland hesitated she seemed to 


that his child had thas been, providentially | feel that ber story was tow wild and im 


and miraculuasly restored to him, took the 
sweet faced lisper home, and cherished her 
aod reared her as bin own 

The child of hin affections she surely 
believed her tu be 

Kut what now, after hearing the lady « 
story ¢ 

If Mra Lowland had a sister, and that 
winter wan the Jessie lay of the railroad 
catastrophe, then she was no child of his 

Mr. Dale since he had recovered (as he 
thought, his daughter, bad been mach ha 
rassed by «a henuting fear that be would 
note day, in some strange tuanoer;r, lose 
ber, The feeling or apprehension or what 
everit was, bad given him mach anrest 
Often in Lin dreawa he would see Jessie, 
bright and bappy bear bim, and then she 
would suddenly disappear, with a plead 
ing, pitifaleryof'* Father, father, save me! 

Phen be would awake, and perlaps pass 
many Goeasy houra thinking of his un 
pleasant virion 

Perhaps he was morbid on the subject 
he bad thought so himself, bat now 

No wonder that Stowell Dale waa dis 
tarbed by the semi revelations he bad that 
night bear: 

The conclasion be arrived at before be 
slept was that he would say vothing to any 
oue, at least for « time, of the strange 
bearing of a portion of the lady = story 
upen bin own knowledge of facts relating 
to Jonnie 

His Mra. Kowland's« 
howe, ashe had promised her, and if ber 
friends and relatives should never be found, 
she woald at least be safe from ber ene 
mies, a member of his own little family 


house shoald he 


circle 
~ “hen Aant Mary descended to the 
dining room the pert morning, she feand 


Jowmie there ahead of ber, busy as a bee 
but pagsioy in ber work at ounce lo whisper 
the wouderful story of the strange lady» 
retarn and presence 

** Aud «he is here now / 
interrogatively 

** Yes, aunty, sleeping like you do some- 


said Aunt Mary, 


the child of bis blood he alse | 


probable to be believed, expecially since 
she was of nex onsity about to make her 
nelf the heroine of it 


Conductor Dale anderstood her but be 
did not doubt her 
“Dy information given by voal be 


oried, and excitedly, for he was thrllingly 
interested 
* Yeu, mir,” she acknowledged, modestly 
It in w wtranye tory, she added 
** Bat trae, | do not duabt Just sach 
monstrous villainy as you have deacribed 
in @ foot to-day 

** You Kowland, earnest 
ly tur the object which these mon had 
in view Instill in wiybt) this mighty effort 
to rale aod rain is not yet abandoned 
Hut one wan stands yreatly in the way of 
the secret workers Ilave the train. to 
which ear ia attached 
peatedly met with obstractions on the track 
‘laring the past year 

luey have, 

* Aud bay 
from the 
directors 


ansonted Mea 


the directors 


declared Mr. Lliale 
attemp's been made to throw 
track special trains, conveying 

* Sach has boon the case 

“And will be in the futare,” declared 
Mes. Kiowland ‘The warder of certain 
otlcera of the great « urporation you serve, 
would be a most Lappy result of these at 
lompts lo some 

** You startle me, 

“And further, 
wolowmuly, aif at 


Mra 
Mr 


were 


Lowland 

Dale, she said, 
known that | bad 
this communication to vou, 
own life would be in danger. I's 
should bave told you this before 
be bringing troable upon you 

** Let not that thoagtt distur! you, Mrs 
Kowland It is well that 
formed of what you kuow 

* These wicked plotters would not best 
tate ty inatract their agents whom they 
have in every city aud considerable town 
on the lines of tie l'eunsylvauta’s roads 
to throw a whole train from the track, if 
thereby they could bave a chance to 
eare the death of any person whom they 
dreaded or suspected 


tnade your 
rhaps i 


I may 


| have been in 





sible sotice, so I mot enter the 
- _ > 









































G 



















1 believe yoo Mre lewlend (ih, the 
devtard!s ti elm 1 bewe & en thet 
e bed geome to be ployed egeinet my ort 
treve eat becenee / wes the of ject of @ 
ewe ard « hatred, bat becene the erg mrer 
er Jt te the mont dastardly crime I can 
‘ ceive of «Te think of the Irves of « 
shole trate fall of passengers being ence 
erred thet « single cher tioes permet may 
poomer tly bee Balbe«! eee ee 
1t we indeed,” «ighed the ia 'y “Oh, 
| hope pow-—and others because of joe 
may pever enter im thet wey for Leaving 
given me ebciter low my he » arkedt 
for death, if it « owee Reon thet | have 
confided im you. Aa! bheve said, the 
agents of thie porwerfu! | veto jerk every 
chere end it may !« ciscovered that I 
om bere 
leo not diuetreee yourself om my ee 

ont, Mea Beeland, retarned Mr. Lisle 

My only emaiety i oor coring yourke, 
Yoo must be corefal that pow ¢. wot be 

me their viet 

Rhe tremided lke one eho knew that 
impleacelde enemies me meehere wailed and 


waeteie! for her 


l must go bow wat Mr liale, rivtrg 
bat ret, will you bet give me t& 
heme, of the ome peteon y: seferred toe 
being eeper ally plruce m t teen | ' 
tere 
* iw meme we billie Lewter 
It meet be Marry Toots: « fat 1 
simed Jew, ot hed entered « litte 
while bhefore Ihe young gertiomar 
eho wae my te rt home ont t ut alse 


added, in etplenetion te Mis leowlend 

1 ehell loot f his thie evening, Wf 
fether Covent ot oot 

Mr lrele did wet of jeot 
of,” bat cantioned Jeasie to say Lothing ty 
the young man concerbing what she bad 
bear! 

Ile then left the parlor to yo to hie 
place of daty fret bidding Mre Lowland 
@ very hindly adieu, aod taking ture than 
the ueusl namber of parting Bisees from 


that he hnew 





lemair 
He looked with an infinite love inte ber 
eanny eyes, saying im bie heart he 


my child she mast be, child of my own 
being af ¥ell a of my lowe 


CHAPTER VI 
ae ae Pair 

In a en all bat elegantly furnished apart 
ment of e house on Vine street, teo men 
eat one evening, shortly after the ooonor 
renees narrated in the preceding « bapters, 
baetly ergaped in conversation 

Prom the bow, meterious tenes their 
vorees shayoet Involuntary assumed there 
eee bo peed of cantion, for they hed no 
fear of introders of leteners it wae evi 
dent that some weighty and secret, and 
perbepe oria tual eutjrot wer being cis 
caned 

Ibeir oon words will beet eniiphten us 
on Hat point 

he yom heve tracked ber to the oon 

ductor « residenee on Cireen street wai 
one, interroatively 

"Vee, wan the reply 
eure of het presenoe there 

The first spesker was & young mar ” 
mere youth bhandeome in feature, grace 
ful in pereon, and of eany and plemsin, 
lear ng Hlie compleaion was very fair 
hie be dark, and bong elacet as a we 
man * his face was entirely Leardless 
hie eouth eweet and mobile and the es 


we have made 


preaeion of bw eountenance gentle and 
feminine (ho the street his romantic ap 
werance #onutd bave attracted attention 

ie 


ve mened Lhe a betty @hore partir ' 


was te dream, te delly and te enmpey ome 
of the we for eho the the 
eweet do bothing ie enonyh 

Hiatt bie eaxtetence bead in reality more 


earnestness if net more Innecenee tn it 
then that 

lis companion was a moe clicr person 

pot leew then forty five and ear alte 
pether a leas egreeatiec hing trdivecual 
Ils features ecre almost entirely concealed 
by «heavy beard, bata pairof crafty eyes 
perped out under bis dark brows, and 
alxve them shone a broad forehead, wall 
elite and anwripkled Ihe wan of heavy 
batld, bat extremely well proportioned 
hie long, shapely lia being toodele a 
eonipion moght bave contemplated with 
delight 

bie eae richly dremeed, but with te 


mock oefentetion fora gentleman A mas 
rive @ateh chain of moet bowel and ints 
cale ewig tommedd the front of bis velwet 


tet lian ond etods sparkled on bis shirt 
lnm ered om the litte foyer of his left 
hend shone, eet in a circle of sasedd poll 
a elivare of purest ray ser © and 
ceulthesa of too teenee valve 
Ard whet is t hone tet hi 
paired the youth, after the answer be had 
received to his fret jwestion 
We ate to regain powsemion of her 
person, and tf pomsitle ascertain what 
secrete she has bliablhed 
(if course she hese told all she knew 
with @ literal poess at ehaet she aidot 
whet woman would not 
"Vou are severe on the wea Cecil, o 
poetally for one se favored by it Hat 
never mind that It would be interesting 
to ascertain what the etact khowlet le 
thie lady paeseeses of cur afflaite te Bh 






ay bot be ae dangerous es we fear bat 


Matlewson was a ewey with ber anti of 
ate that it te to be presumed that she i 
' btormed than tt ts safe either for 
7 to tee A @ona f abv 
ttle, can ei wave make a lip fos that- 
pre vetboual, bist real What te te be ay 
rehbended tu thie case is pol that Mre 
Doolend for such, | sappore we must 
eali ber @rll divalpe anything preetioal 
she could handily co that ut that ebe will 
wert and alarm theme thick Leaded ting 
nates, atul then our game te ny If ‘tree 


eon * onee Shispered amon, them, there 
will be such an overheuiing of repute 
tions, each @ searel ing int) tdi idual ac 
thon as was pever known before Lhe 
week Kober will be throen out, and paint 
end putty won t be aooepted for strength 
iat even if there were nothing of thie 
eottof thing in contemplation, remarked 
the sounger of the tee, “1 euppewe that 
Mre Lowland i still ea personage of im 
to we 

* Aw almost the sole heir to « fortane of 
seven millones of dollars, 1 should thik 
~o feeponded the other, en phatioalls 
“You see, her mother is dead, after 
thie decision of the courts in ber favor, 
and as Mathewson has in his proesession 
the proofs of ber identity, all be bas to ds 
te te made eure of Aer mde of Mra Db 
deughters, | meen end step forward with 
hue pepers and heave ber claim the muomey 
(Md Mra ley hes few of bo living rele 
tives, and there wont be mech troutie in 
managing the matter om account of them 
The work ell be dote im the law. and 
what does the lee care slwat persons, so 
that forme are obeer ved’ 

“Whee I eealde t meebh mind mar 
rying this Mra Rowland myreif 1 sap 
pose there would be « few millions ke ft 
after purchasing the silence of my fellow 
worthies 

* Phete the term to use,” interrupted 
the other, approvingly. “1 thought you 
were shout to say fellow-rescals, Never, 
my young friend, apply that odiwus ay 
P sh nee. te ak a. 
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Jou ere panctilions, I oleerve Mr 
Mart-ary 1 de ftorget Vet teoteali!iee 
or nally 

Now te my plan 

(*h, pou beve « p4en 

Tee © pretty one We moat get 
beode om thie Mra. Bowland, and the (or 
toe i bew te do it 

“Bee oll be apt te remein mele in 
doors for ewbile there at lisles = Hiy the 
wey, bow did you discover that she went 
to tie boos?” 

“Oe, we took it for granted that she 
would. We huew that te bad interested 
bimeelf to ber, and 1 wee petare! that abe 
should seek bim, baving no one else to go 
to unless,” the epeeker added, * she eas 
deapersie enough to epply to some of the 
old abot of thie raiiroed concern Bat 
she kuew thet they would only lengh « 
her. or ot least at exything she migtt te! 
relating te theif corp retion interests it 


be well they ere & inereduioas that fact 
gives Ga opportenity Ha’ he 
Hat your poe you ere fall of di 
yp reenionme te tight 
lee bot we have plenty of time 
Dethape ee comid @ uae and erranye it 
re watisfactst over a tlattio of eme 
A goed supeestion 1 wali ting 
Iie pralled tue be ord, and in @ few 
noermente an active red male servant 
ade Lis ap preratecer an re 


eived inetrectione to bring tefreshucenta 


inclading Wine 
Cwer these they proceeded to the con 
idereation of the metter in bat ] 
bes, seid be whe had been « lilressed 
as Martory, epeakiny 
yrecrvetion made sume time back by bis 
com palin Mra Lowland has not beer 
eet since ber arrival et Dales, nor do il 
think it likely she will ventare into the 
jor g @hile yet Bhe kuves 


as if in reply teat 


street for «@ 
she will be songht with more than « de 
lectives ourniog and petience (oo 
jnently we shall be oldiped ty loo’ for ber 
where she is concealed 

“Ab. she is to be spirited away frou 
her protectors! 

[het is the idea, and it would be easy 
enough to put it in ee corsfal practioe, if 
we could only secare @ little ture’ bel) 

‘You alesys believed in working from 
the ine) le as well we the outaide, Mr Mar 
barry, premarked ( ectl Yarnell for such 
war his name in fail 

There we nothing bhe it, win a ladys 
heart. and everything elae is easy enongl 

‘Well, laughed Ceeil, geyly, °° Uiat ts 
diametrically cpposed te your presentpre 
cedare here it i the lady « peteon hat ia 
tu be secared first 

Oh, yes well, bang It, you cent make 
Thin is anes 


ay irule Ot every care 
tplronel matter Jier heart went some 
time ago iat to reeume our main aul 


ect Lhave jast found that it will probe 
bly be easy for us to secure that desirable 
ineicde aesistarce fate or fortane is favor 
inp we etranyely low there 
He picked op a daily paper, and pointed 
to an edvertixement i contained, ander 
the head of ' Wants Cee read alond 
Wanted, at So 6 , Green street, a 
neat and intelligent American girl, to do 
light bhenee work Wages good Apply 
jmtediately, in person, at the house 
liuet«s Stowell luales number, spoke 
the elder mau You see how itis, they 
warten edditional servant on aeoount « f 
Mre Kowland lhey have only @ ata 
pl with them at present, who, it mamy be 
te be cdischarped, and a later ‘ 
taker 
And your ites is 
You ptrews at f counne 
bur to tLecune servant io that 
faulty 
Certainly 
Cecil langved, end beld up bis slender 


white band. Must 1 put these in dish 


water he wand, with « logulroue book 
A few dips wort tomgeril thep 
Must I rel a dab dal, ae And he 
made «a Comical tudtation of the mows 


oehte hecesmary io the process of washing 
clothes 
They put thetr washing out retarned 
Marbury, ene aregingly 
Must LT tathd the Ore in the furnace 
‘Dales daughter will belp you you 
ean butld « fire in ber heart) ob, noe, I 
forget you are to be a maid and nota 
feat 
** Ta ehe pretty 
* Nhe ie moore than pretty, and as swoet 
as oglartine 
low do you koow all these things 
abent Conductor Dale and his family 
et 
That ie hot a ser ie «yp estion you 
are aware that we fod out about all that 
we want to 
* Ven Lknow that Well, to the pount 
agein Lil yo of course It will be oaps 
tal fun, if teothitg: mone 
it te intended to be more than that 
Jon are a matellres actor, Cecil [won 
der you don t pu to the stage, anyhow l 
have seen you in private theatrioals, wher 
I themght you perfect espectally tn fem 
nine parts 
(ia, bo will make an inimitable ser 
vat etolaimed Cecil, with bie wav, light 
laugh “Dib bes neat, # intellivent. se 
reepectfal and otedient they woul want 
to pert with nee 
Well, pet ready and go, mand Mar 
her het te fight of eoursce, but early 


to morrow Ire pare your watdrobe and 


(ha, Lb bave the best of / ‘ 

And you will tell a charming story of 
OOT se ef bow you bave latery become 
juced, theugh of respectable family 
bow you are attached to domeetie life 
dread factotios and se@tog shops, bat past 
waat tet, home work with ne priv 

lowes bat that of going oat oooasonally 

And comimg ty see you langbed 
Cee “te report bow lam getling aiong 

Ves. abd ehea you are teady to open 
the door to us, with the lady nicely 
dragget 

les, yes and so forth It wil be 

ly, only Iwill bave te do without my 
cigar for awhile lt wouldnt do for « 
weet and intelligent American girl to 
smoke as if they werent all neat and im 
telligent = Ll wooderif LL pam, Marbary 
Do you think Iwill look enough like a 
servant, shen | get my hair done up tm 
the prevailing style, aud my toggery op 
“| have no douwlt of the reealt when 
you present yourself at Mr Dales Yoall 
be accepted, never fear such a modest 
teepectaide looking creature as you will 
© 

lie ba rang out Cecile musical 
langh, hhe a silver chime ‘ Sapposing | 
fast om lowe with the condector’s daughter, 
shat then ' 

Sappesing you dont Dont meddle 
Sith the conductors daughter Door 
thing’ she may bay, will have trouble 
ann 

* Why? 

** Her father m spotted.” 

“ He knows tow auch, you mean 

He ey know too much, it is best to 
meke sure! bin 

What &@ to happen to him 

** He ws to take the Oel line soon, | an 
derstand Some changes are to be made 
and then an sccident w to come off, ac 
cording to arrangement. and be ws to suffer 
for i. 


You are a cold bleoded villain, Mar 
bary 
Hoa my bey ~ are you Let os 
retire 
They left the room end went to « aleep 
ng epertment sierve A 
Then Cecil selected « diagnine from at 
least a deg mm different ones om hand, aad 
tearved biemeelf for a comeideretie time in 
tryieg tt on apd making some Becessary 
alterations end additions 
Then the two plotters torned off the gas 
and eoaght theirs be d« 
T. te con werd ie oer Commenced om Ne. 12.) 
Sail 


THE WHITE LADY; 


The Brierton Mvsterv. 


CHAPTER ZXEETS 


Stephen was very punctual « little too 
un al for bis own peace of mind 
lie went inte the house with a brnyht 
eager fece, and looked tn all the roome for 
lrelia, bat ho Dele was to be seen 

then be called ber Imstuy, bia tone 


I 


ary ting ever wo litte 

1a Uresome girl, where have you 
hilden new 

SI te Teply 

Mr« Kanesowe apts ered at thie moment, 
and he addressed Liuself to her 

I on koow where my wife ia gone? 

No. Mra Liansome said she was 
here a few bourse ego 

I know that a« well a« you,” answered 
Btephen, impatiently, but where is she 
boe 

Verhape she felt lonesome, and went 
to ber anntes 

(iratefal for this enyyestion, Stephen 

amped inte the cart again, aud drove off 

to the farm Jast as he reached the gate 

he met Mra Meriidew herself coming bis 

way, and this «track him as rather a bad 

siyn, for be cried, almost breathienaly 
Ilave you seen my wife 

“Tam gor yw to wee her now, emi shall be 

peker if you will give me a lift,” said 
Mra Mertidew ‘What made yoo thiok 
ashe was bere ’ 

** Heeanse she ian't at the cottage,” an 
sacred Mephen, sternly *' that ts all 

Noneet se! where else should she be’ 
Tuast is exactly what 1 want to know 

* You men are sach poor hands at find 
ing anytiing,” seid Mra, Merridew, dis 
dainfally I tell my busband that if 
there wee a mountain before his eyes, be d 
go twenty miles oat of bis way to look for 
it [suppose its the way you are made 
tat it te aufortanate, too lil be bound 
I fad Delia the moment I set foot in the 
honse.” 

Her confident tone reassnred Stephen 
somewhat. bat he looked gloomy, too He 
hed cangbt just a slight gluomerof Delia's 
wedding dress as it lay on the bed, and, 
somehow, the omen strack Lim as uafavor 
able 

When they reached the cottage, Mrs 
Merndew jamped down qaickly, and ran 
up tin front, breaking the strange, mysteri 
ons silences that reigned ia the cottage, by 
calling ** Dela with a certain determina- 
tion that showed she would not be denied 

tven she, bold, defiant, and practical as 
she was, was wtartiod by the pecaliar stall 
nees that followed 
You bad better light a eandle,’ she 

r ' 


‘ 11 vnee softening tvolan 


tarily petheps she bas fainted, poor 
wm let ber come tack with me to 
Hight, Stey When poeple are ia 


troutle. they haven tbeart to bogin a thew 
life [he toaster and she are wonderful 
friend and be Il manage to cheer ber up 
No, by Heaven exclaimed Stephen, 
ronghly,  l won't be patofl another hour 
lve been «hilly sstiallred with loug enough, 
as itia Shell have to live with me all the 
rest of her life, and she way as well bepin 


sooner as later lic sides, who cayht to be 
able to comfort ber ao well as her bas 
band 

That i tene, said Mee. Merridew, 
whe hreew enoueh of him now not to be 


surprinedd at thin « itharst “but she is @ 
poor, fret, tender little thing Mephen, 
aod she bas never beard a barh word in 
all her life 

“Who says she is going 


ty bear any 
how 
I dent, for one it Tthink she woul! 
be better aith Merrdew and me, just for 
adavorteo lade, indeed 
Phen Lawear I will take her home this 
night, hving or dead 
It was a wild, foolish oath, and as tarpe 
tent as bumat oaths aiust heeds be when 
the most powerfal of us all cannot see an 
moh bey dour way 
Hash exclaimed Mra. Merridew, 
really shocked * remember that my poor 
sister bes bere dead 
She bad meraged to light » candle by 
this time, apd weat straight toward the 
death chamber as she foished speaking 
Bteplen ft lowed 
Ilere they found Me Katsome, in an 
ary chair, fast asloep, bat no Dolve 
When they came to ber own littl cham 
her pure and daioty in tte perfeet order 
nd tasteful sroplicity the bridal dress 
lay there, mocking Mephen with its pale 
slittmer and pliisten, bat no Pola wtill 
N> Delta any ehere 


She is gone Mre Merridew said, at 
leet, looking very crestfallen “IT knew 
she would answer me if she were her I 
ean t understand it at all 

I can, Sephen rephed, and sach « 
storm of movectives and oaths burst from 
bins, that Mrs Merridew was actually aj 
patted 


She had never seen any one give way to 
sueh Vielent pastom as Uhis His whole 
frame shook the veins in his forehead 
swelled out as if they woald burst: his 
speech was lavored and thick, bis chest 
beaved tumaltavastly 

He had lowed Dela in his own way 
there could be no doubt of this and Mra. 
Merridew conid not help pitying bim, al 
though, seeing what she saw, it strack ber 
as possible that Delia bad bad a lacky es 
oape 

Mtephen cooled down presently, bnt the 
watchful, menacing cala that succeeded 
his flerce catbarst seemed to Mra Morn 
dew the wore dangerous of the two 

She did net attempt to soothe or pacify 
him, or make any etouses for her niece 
bat, tarning ber back on bim, literally and 


wetapborically, walked inte the chamber | 


of the dead, aud softly shat to the door 
She kuew, by some instinct, that Stephen 
woald pot care to follow ber there 
Nhe heard bim leave the honse presently, 
end sondered what mischief he had in his 
mind; for of ever a man looked mpe for 
some evil deed, it was Stephen Young 


if she had seen him drive straight home, 
pat ap the cart, and then go into the house. 

His housekeeper met him at the door, 
aud as she was expecting ber young mils- 
tress, and bad been told to make prepare 


tions for her srrival, it was only natural your courage 
to face 


“Til show you what Im made of?” 
Stephen cried. But, blinded by his rage, | stances, he did not feel inclined to meddle 
| be struck ont so wildly and rashly, that | with his fate. 


abe should ask if anything was the matter, 
when she found bim slone. 

Her idea was, of course, that Delia bad 
been taken ill, buat the demon within him 


Be he poshed roughly pest ber, saying 


There « nothiog so bed bat ebat yoa wo 
men « tongues can meke it worse 

The women shrank beck as shocked an! 
started a« Mra Merridew bad been at the 
evil expression of bis eyes, and took care 
to keep oot of the wey whilst be remained 


Bat this was not long 


‘or bie brides reception, 
hicking the farnitare savagely right and 
left as he passed to the copboard, drack 
down « full glass of raw brandy, and 


Blinking along in the deepest shadow of 
the hedge. and hiding when be beard « 
step, Stephen came, at last, to Merridew » 


AU) the animals were honsed for the 
night, and the men had gone howe, so 
that there wes no fear of txing diustarbed 


of the habits of the 
hense to anderstand that Mra 
lodgers would bave the best perl r 5 
be crept around to their window, end hid than I took you for, if after wiuuing ber 
himself amongst the shrubs, watching the 


lis eyes bright, and eager, and 
were like the eyes of some wild beast 
cealed in the jangle, keenly observing bis 
prey until he bas made sare of bis spring 

Once Captain Vane came to the window, 
then Stephen clenched hie sinewy fist down 
to the darkness, and hed bard work to oot 
Bat be con ered, aat, bash 
tag bis very breath, waited still 

It is impomable to describe the glow and 
thrill of eavage ertnitation 
marked (eptain Vane take op his bat, light 
a cigar, aud then step over the low sill, and 


His revenge was so pear 
afford to be patient, and take full precan 

He followed softly, and asa the young 
officer, absorbed in a gloomy revery, aud 
uneonscious of the erael, pauther like step 
, Was about to tarn and retrace 
steps, a blow of Stephen's fic felled Lim 
stunned and bleeding to the groan! 


CHAPTER XXIV 


Engleb born and bred, or you woald never 
attack a man from behind 

* You have done more than that to me,’ 
replied Ste; hen, trying flercely toclatoh at 


Bat Captain Vane was on his nard now, 
and catehiog bim by the wrist, held it in | bave reason to be ashamed of what you 


“I have never set eves on you in my 
llow, therefore, cvald I have injared 


* You have set eyes on my wife, thongh 
You won't deny that, I snpyp ose ? 
Stephen, between hiselenes 

I must koow Arat who your wife is 


Stephen arned another blow at lis al 


confronting each 
rage, for Captain Vane was 


such an anprovoked attack, 

“If lL de not know you, Tam not likely 
to know your wife, it seems to me” 

* Hashands are in the way, au't they ’ 


were tn any harry to make 
it doesn't appear to me thet T lost 


Vane, with « smooth trony, that trricated 


* I don t sappose you did,” he growled 
**Tean even venture 


join ber shortly when suspicion was lalled, 


him, and he fumbled in hia bosom for the 
knife he bad brought with him 
Providentially it bad slipped oat, and 


Kat nove the more should his enemy es 


mer the life out of him with bis fists 
aud if be dragged him 


sbould be able to bring the crime howe to 


Captain Vane kept bia eye steadily fixed 
on bis opponent, wonderiag what this si 


faces, It Was boposstble to rea 1 the expres 
svn of Mephena« «sufficiently to serve 


“You fancied, I dare sev, that Ishonldn't 


It wasn't what one would expect 
of a gentleman, certainly. to come sneak 
ing aftera farmers wife 
your fancy, and not being accustomed to | 
deny yourse!f anything you had a liking 

for, you made ap your mind you woald 

have her at al! costa, bat I promise you 


with the intensity of bis rage and menace 


**Now yon bave worked yourself ap to 
the proper degree of passion,” said Cap- 
tain Vane, coolly, “perhaps you will have | your evil shadow wonld never darken! 
the goodness to tell me who your wife is, Toat’s what I would do if I knew where 
and what earthy interest I could have bad 
in ber disappearance 
I should say, judgiog from what I bave | Stephen; and it seemed as if the brief 
seen, that you were such a violent brate, 
she couldn t live with you any longer.” 

“It's very well to make etcuses—” 

** Bat I don't make any exoases for you 

| whatever,’ Captain Vane interposed 
* And if | am a violent brute,” Stephen a stone, and nearly fell. Then Stephen 


If she has left you, | 


went on, without heeding the interraption, | 
‘she bad better trust a brute than a and his life seemed hardly worth a min- 
coward and « sneak © 
“1 have known people who were all | 
three,” replied Captain Vane, signifi. | enough to make profit out of this accident, 
tl 


*You mean me!” thandered Stephen, 
springing fercely toward him, and thrust- 
img his fist in his face. * You mean me! 
Captain Vane parried the blow, and re- retribation, for his foot strack against the 
' tarned it with a certain interest that sar- 
Sbe would have been agreesbly surprised prised Stephen, who had always enter. 
tained the erroneous idea that yeutlomen 
could not fight, before be answered 

“You are bebaving rather better now. too honorable, to take advantage of bis 
As you attacked me from bebind at first, position, left him there, and went back 
lam rather surprised that you have got bome. 
high enough to weet meface | If Stephen bad been less insolent and 


Captain Vane, who was powerfally made, 
and not shove osing natares OFn wee 
pone whee occcasion reqaired, econ pio 
roped bim to the ground, and kept him 
there to cool 

“ And now,” be said, disdainfally, ** per 
haps yoo Ul tell me a little more aboot your 
wife ber name, for instamece’ | am very 
etrions to learn ber name ; if I knew yours, 
it might be some help.” 


**Leall myself S nm Young,” growled 


He went to the Stephen, lying quite still, the better to de- 


ceive bis adversary into the belief that be 
was conquered. ** My wile is Merridew's 
niece, Delia. 

** Merridew's niecs, Delia! he repeated, 
in some surprise. And then he added, 
compassionately, *' Poor little girl’ Itaa 


a mercy she bas ron away— for you woald | 


soon bave broken her heart. 

* Not so quiek as you will, I fancy.’ 

“IT am sorryto say that I am pever 
likely to have the pleasure of seeing Delia 
again. She was very good to me when I 
wastil eod I shall not cease to think of 
ber with a gratitude and regard, in spite 
of all your wild threats " 

Then all lean say,’ orid Step en, pas 
sionately, “‘you are a worse mah even 


heart, end indaciog ber to leave ber hus 
band, you never meant to provide for ber 
However” be added, trinwphantly, ** it 
will give ber a leseea, I faocy. Shell 
know which is most to be trusted—a 
young sprig of fashion, or an honest yeo 
ten 

* You don't call yourself an honest yeo- 
man, | bope 

“You never heard of my cheating or 
deceiving any one yet 

* LT wbonld fancy yoo mast have cheated 
and deceived poor Delia extensively, be 
fore you ever persuaded ber to become 
your wife,” answered the captain, a pro- 
pbetic instinct warning him of the truth. 

Stephen straggled desperately to free 
himeeif. He could only answer this accu 
sation with a blow Bat Captain Vane 
felt bin muscles quivering, aud was pre- 
pared 

“Yon shall go when I have done with 
you, he said; “bat Ill know first what 
made you come to me when you found 
yoor wife gone.” 

“Soe loves you!’ Stephen blustered 
“and if yoo bad no evil designa, how 
came you ty give hera locket’ I bappen- 
ed to be closo by that evening, and saw 


in Vane lay per.» What was going on.” 
and believing his work 
to be done, Stepben was abont to steal 
away ayain, when saddenly, to his sar. 
prise, the yoang offloer aprang to his foet, 
and aimed «a blow at Stepben's chest that 
took away bis breath, and made him stag- 


“Then you anite eavesdropping to 
your other amiable qualities, honest yeo 
man!” flashed Captain Vane, scornfully. 

I hed no thoaght of finding ont any 
thing. I was sitting in the hedge with 
my gun, looking for rabbits, when I saw 
you meet.” 

** Aud you didnt move, of course * 

** Why should I move? replied Stephen, 

‘anilenly; “Iwas on my own ground 

* Well, some people would have teken 
care to advortise their presence ; bat they 
wouldn't have been bouest yeowen, I dare 

jsay. However, neither Delia nor myself 


;saworhbeard. I thanked ber forher kind- 
Lesa, and then we shook hands and parted. 

* Don't forget about the locket.’ 

“We have already mentioned that, I 
think 

sich haven t.’ 

“1 bad almost forgotten the cirenm 
stance, until you reminded me of it. I 
did give her a locket, certainly; aud can 
obly regret that if bas got into sach bad 
hands 

* And you mean to pretend you did not 
know that Deha loved you ?” 

* L beheve tuat to be as great a falacehood 
as ever wes spoken,” answered Captain 
Vane, hotly; ‘and if it had been true, 
you must bave bad very littl honor or 
manliness to betray her secret If I bad 
chosen to marry @ woman, knowing this, 
the tortares of the inquisition should 
rever bave wrung the confession frou my 

‘hips, and [ wonld eveo bave kept the 
kuowledge of my discovery from wer, to 
save her pride. Having no shame ia my 
presence, she might, perhaps, Lave learnt 
to love me best in time; but even then | 
would never have told ber what I koew 
However, | am thankful to believe that 
Doiia does not care for me, and that you 
owe Ler loss entirely to your own an 
governed temper, and the evil means you 
employed to turce ber into the warriage 

Stephen lifted himself by an effort that 
strained every sinew tu bis body, freed his 
arms by a desperate stroggle, and driving 
his fist into Ceptain Vanes face, they 
closed, 

For a long while the fight was uncer 
tain loey were both sireng men, and 
Stephen kept better command over bis 
own powers, seeing that the issue must 
depevd upon his self restraint. 

Captain Vane, on his part, did pot care 
to be ingloriously beaten by a country 
yeoman, who bad tnsnited and misjudged 
biw, and exerted himself to parry the 
other # attacks 

** Where is my wife?” hissed Stephen, 
bis hot breath meeti:g the young officer's 
checks, “If yon don't tell me where to 
tind her, you sha'n t leave this place alive!” 

“If I did know,” was the determined 
reply, “1 wonld die twice over before I 
told you. I am only too glad to think 
that the poor child in out of your reach 

**So that she is within yours? 

‘Lo wish she was, with all my heart 
D>» you know what I'd tell ber in that 
case’ said Captain Vane, whose patience 
was at an eud pow 

**T made love to her first; and so, per- 
haps, TL can gaess.” 

‘Td tell ber to keep out of your way, 
at all events, Id tell her to perish of han 
wer, aud die of cold, ratber thau eat your 
bread, or take shelter under your roof! 
And whats more, Id tiad ber a decent 

/home somewhere where she could hide 
her pretty bead, and lve in peace and 
bonor, and Id take care it was in a place 


Delia was!” 

* You would, would you?” thandered 
| cessation from hostilities had strengthened 
| both, for they renewed the affray vigor- 

ously. 
Neither seemed to gain much advan 
tage until Captain Vane stumbled against 


clutched his throat with an exalting cry, 


ate’s parchase. 
Bat seeing that the other was coward 


and made sure of victory, the young offiver 
determined to disappoint bim. 

Rallying bis forces, a well aimed blow 
sent Mepben reeling; and it looked hke 


, same store that bad well nigh fiuished bis 
adversary 

He fell heavily to the ground, and Cap 

| tain Vane, being much too generons, and 


aggressive, be might even have helped 
him to rise; bat, under all the circam- 


Hie looked back once, oat of curiosity 
only, bot Stephen was still prostrate evi. 
dently, for be sew no sign of bim any. 
where. and #0, tronbling no more abou 
him. be retarced to bis friend. 

‘You walk lke se elephant!” Msjor 
Chester said, rousing as be emtered. - aod 

Bat, good heavens, Paal! what is the 
matter? 

Ce m Vane, of course, om 

. scoundrel '” cried Sm well 
fariously. *‘I hope you pamished hia, 
well !” 

“I didn't want to soll my bands more 
than I could help, you know. 

* Yes; ouly these fellows revaite to be 
te t that gentlemen won't be trifle 
| with!" replied Major (bester, haughtily 
|“ T pever should fight one unless | was 
quite obliged , bat, if I did fight, I'd take 
care to master ~ 

“I'm not sure that I haven't,” amewer. 
ed his friend, witha smile, “Mr. Foung 
lies *prawling on the ground yonder, and 
bere | aw, safe and sound. 

** Bat I can't say you are as good looking 
as when I saw you last 

“A great deal bas happened since 
then.” 

‘Bat, opon my word, Paal! I sha'n't 
fancy going out with you. You don't 
know how disreputable you look, wit, 
your braises and black eyes!” 

You talk as if I bad twenty black eyes 
at least,” said Captain Vane, smiling 
whereas I am 4 site proud of only haviuy 
one. 
** Well, as long a» you are satisfied, of 
course Tam. You haven't lost all your 
cigars in the mele?" 

“Which means that you want one, I 
suppose?” replied Captain Vane, taking 
out bis case. 

And they puffed away zealously antil 
Mrs. Merridew came bherseif to see what 
they would bave for supper, being eager 
to find listeners to the stranye story she 
bad to tell, 

You may be sure Captain Vane did not 
consider it necessary tu reveal the part be 
had taken in the d:nourment of the pict, 
and was almost as shy of showing his face 
asa timid little maiden of sixteen. 

Meanwhile, Stephen picked himself up 
from the ground, and turned bis haggara, 
passionate face toward the light in Mra. 
Merridew's best parlor. 

“Tl be revenged yet,” he mattered, be. 
tween his set teeth: *‘even if I have to 
wait tweuty years, I will be revenged! 


CHAPTER XXV. 
LEARNING TO LOVE, 

Mejor Chester, as @ practical, self-de- 
pendent men, always carried » mediciue- 
ebest with hia, aud a timely application of 
arnica to his friend's black eye reduced 
the swelling and discoloration so success- 
folly that he was able to present himself 
at The Hermitage the next day, the old 
Squire having invited the two young men 
to lanch 

Mr. de Lacy was in one of bis airy, fan- 
tastic moods, aud his Lamor was gay and 
vparkling. He seemed to give himself up 
to the exjoyment of the woment, lke a 
ebild. 

And as be talked and laughed, the songs 
of bis birds, in the aviary pear, mingled 
with his deeper tones, and seemed like a 
ranbing accompaniment to the more mark. 
ed melody —shallow, bat sweet. 

Mr. de Lacy would pause every now aud 
then, with a beamirg face, and listen. 

' “Hear my birds! be would aay. 

Pat's voice is not half so fine, Fancy 
paying for astell at the opera, when yoa 
can sit bere and listen gratis to sach di- 
vine melody as that! ' 

* You see, you are an enthusiast, papa, ' 
Madeleine said. ‘* These gentiomen, no 
doubt, prefer Patti 

** At we opera,” Major Chester allowed, 

‘Bot not here,” the old Syaire was 
sare 

* Well—no. Iam a great alvocate for 
having everything im its right time and 
place.’ 

After the meal was over, Mr. de Lacy 
rose and led the way to the garden; and 
when Major Chester saw that he was to 
have bis host's exclasive attention as asual, 
he determined to frustrate his parpose. 

If bis friend's feelings bad been inter- 
ested, it would have been a different 
thing 

Pretending not to hear the remark Mr. 
de Lacy bad addressed to him, which was 
intended to provoke a long discussion, 
Major © seater stepped aside, and let Cap- 
tau Vane pass out before him. 

‘Don't wait for us,” he said, nodding 
gayly to his friend; “1 want Miss de 
Lacy to show me that photograph we were 
talking about jast now, if she will be so 
good. Lhear it is very fine, and I have 
seen the original in the Dresden Gallery, 
yon know. We sha'nt be long” 

This arrapgewent, being contrary to bis 
own plans, wast have severely tried the 
old Squire's Christian spirit; bat be ac- 
cepted it blandly, and began a conversa- 
tivu with bis +) derant guest. 

Bat his attention wandered strangely, 
and Captain Vane could not help noticing 
that he seemed relieved when Major Ches- 
ter and Madeleine came out of the house. 

He made « point of joining them at 
once, and bis mwancaivres to bring bis 
daughter and Paul into direct commanica- 
fou were very amasing to a keen observer 
like the elder officer 

But be took care to defeat them, by 
keeping close to Madeleine's side, and 
paying her those attentions she was mach 
too imnocent either to misinterpret or 
repel. 

the only pleasure of the task, at first, 
had been in thwarting the old Sqaire; bat 
Madeleine was very fair and winning, and 
made an interesting companion 

Sue asked him about his travels —which 
& traveller always likes—and showed ber- 
self intelligent and sympathetic. 

“I mast get papa to take me abroad,” 
she said, with a very bright smile “It 
seems so hard to hear of all these wonder 
fal sights, and not to see them.” 

** You mast go with your hasband, Miss 
de Lacy.” s 

“Bot I may never have a husband, 
she answered, with charming unconscious- 
nessa. 

‘Do you think, then, that men are 
blind ?" 

She turned to him with a deep blash, 
and an air of real distress. 

** Ob, please, Major Chester, don't pay 
me compliments! 1 shall be sure that | 
bave tanght you how to des} me, 
if you do.” 

“I beg your pardon,” be said, ‘‘ bat I 
did not really mean that as « compliment. 
One talks a good deal of nonsense to ladies, 
I am afraid, for some of them expect it— 
you will admit that, I am sure; but I bope 
I know when and where it is likely to be 
acce ptabie.” 

Madeleine walked on silently for a few 
minates, apparently digesting his words, 
bat after awhile she said, ‘* Are you quite 
sure that ladies like flattery, Major (bes 
ter?” 

**Some of them.” - 

** And do they believe what jou say? 

“Not all, perhaps, bat esongh to pat 

| them on very good terms with themselves. 
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leine, very earnestly, “‘is it right to say 
what you don't think under any possible 
temptation ?” 

“ | am afraid not.” 

“Why do you do it”” 


} 
“You see, I baven't yoo always at my sion, and could not possibly have been de- | 


elbow to tell me what is right 

** IT thought you said jast now that you 
never flattered except where you knew it 
to be acceptable. 

** What are you trying to prove *" 


“Simply that you did mot believe my tion to resist allowing himself to be con- 


word just pow.” 

“I bave not flattered you since, at any 
rate.” 

*T am afraid I am very conntrified, 
and not equal to the task of entertain: « 
a man of the world,” she said, with evident 
pique and vezation, ‘I dont seem to 
understand even what I bear. 

**I wish I dared say what I think aboat 
the matter.” 

** What binders yua, then 

** You would accuse me of flattery, for 
a certainty.” 

** You are incorrigible, I perceive.” aud 
Madeleine smiled in spite of berself. ** You 
have been so accastomed to ladies who 
hke compliwenta, I see, that you have got 
out of the babit of telling the truth.” 

* IL hope not,” be answered, gravely. 

**T wean to a lady, of course.” 

** Bat why should | be leas considerate to 
a lady than to one of wy own sex? 

* That is jast what i waut to know, 
Madeleine replied. 

He gave ber a steady, searching glance 
a glance that pieroed to her very svul. 
But Madeleine met it without conscious 
ness or shame. 

The revelation that followed was cer 
tainly fatal to his peace. 
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sach things as ghosts 
Mejor Chester stood by, 
watouful, but took no part in the discus 
sion 
that he was certain of his own imppes 


oeived 

The old Squire, loosening his hold o 
his daughters arm, faced him with a cer 
tain deflance that showed be 
Madeleine s fears, as also hor determina 


vipoed 


attentive and 


Captain Vane, of course, asserted | 


t 


shared 


‘As a friend, I mast warn you not to 


speak of this to any one else,” he said 
“or they will think you mat 
know you so well, I should be fain to be 
heve this myvolf 

Madeleine, the peacemaker, softly inter 


Posed 
“Dear papa, we all have our own 
opinions, Even if Captain \ane bas beer 


If I did not 


the victim of a delusion, we wuast respect 


his faith.” 


** Qaite right, my love; only that I am 
so anfortanately sensitive, as you know, 


and these things upset me 


Captain 


Vane is quite welcome to bis belief if he 


will be good enough to keep it out of my 
way. 


“And, of course, papa, from the mo 
ment it distreases you, be will do so, 


“IT had no idea that the subject was 


Captain Vane said, ad 


painfal to you, 
“T will be care- 


dressing the old Sjaire. 


ful for the fatare not to annoy you by any 


wach allasons. 

“Thank you 
with his old bland manner and smile, 
** We have all our pecoiiarities and idiosyn- 
cracios 
notony and barrenness of incident, con- 


thank you,” be replied, | 


and a country life, with its mo- 


WINETTE’S PLOT. 


BY MKS. ELIZA BE. ANTHONY 
Time, seven o clock, of a sultry even 
| oe 

Place, Squire Fay's parlor, which, with 
ita cool matting, light bamboo farnitare, 
and Gimy lace. curtains, swinging in the 
| evening breeze, seemed the pleasantest 
nook imaginable 

Propria perswne —Sqaire Fay, a short, 
barly figure, with gray whiskers, which he 
was gnawing impatiently, while looking 
|aternly at his motherles«, self-willed 
danghter, dainty Winette Fay, a plamp 
little maiden of seventeen sao mera, wit 
eparkiing black eyes, which conld either 
flash with scorn, or melt in tears, accord 
ing to her mood 

Her short, jetty hair clastered in carls 
all over her bead, while her roanded cheeks 
and pouting lips, rivalled the rose in hue 
Taken all together, as she stood nervously 


tapping the floor with ber tiny bronze 
waiter, her neat linen «nit falling im 
giacefal folds abont ber, she looked 


temping enough for any man to fall in 
love with. 

Now, Winette, do act sensibly,” becan 
Sqotre Fay. “ Why most girls would be 
perfeotly delighted, to have such an bonor 
offered them aa you have ” 

**L don't see where the honor is, com 
pelling me to marry an old dotard, flashed 

| Winette 

“If ever I was tempted to shake you, I 
am vor, you saucy elf. Mr. Gnitia in only 
| fifty years of age-—and bears his years re 
markably well ° 

“Yea, with the aid of paint, powder, 


Tender, innoceut and trae, Madeleine duces to their growth and development. | bhair-iye and padding,” interrupted Wi 


had no reason to fear scrutiny, or shrink 
from analysis, She only asked for justice 

and justice in her case meant admira- 
tion and love. 

Major Chester's eyes came back pot only 
tronbied, bat sad. 

Here was a woman worth winning— one 
awong & thousand ; and yet bo subtle sense 
warned him that she was not for bim. 

But, at any rate, the present was his 
possession, and he might enjoy that. 

He drew a little closer to her side. 

*Perdon me,” be said, in a softened 
tone, “if f have given you pein. I am 
only a rongh soldier, and want polishing 
sadly. I pever had a aister, and wy | 
mother died soon after | was born, so 
that, perbaps, you may find it in your kind 
heart to make some excuse. I would fain | 
be better, if I knew how.” 

This was a dangerous contidence, and 
the gradual welting of Madeleine's din- 
pleasure showed that it influenced ber, 
and moved ber too. 

** Right is right,” she anawered, gently. 
** The only way to keep straight i# to adopt 
this sentiment, and allow no compromixe. | 
I think, sometimes, it must be so good to 
be a man.” 

“ Why ?” he asked, in some surprise. 

** Because you have the power of assert 
ing your principles, as it were, and sham- 
ing those who deny them. Women bave 
only to bold their peace, and suffer. 

‘Nay; you, at least, have spoken to 
some purpose to-day.” 

** Have I, indeed?” And her beautiful 
face brightened wonderfolly. ** I should 
be very proud if I thought that.” 

“Cant you believe my word, then!" 

** Yea,” she said, ** now.” 

And, being a mere child of nature, she 
held out her band. 

She was a little startled, perhaps, when 
Mejor Chester lifted it to his lips; for 
she finshed crimson to the very roots of 
her brown bair, and snddenly remember- 
ed that they had better join papa. 

Bat Madeleine bad learned her lesson, 
and would rever be «juite so frank again. 

If Major Chester regretted the change, 
he bad only himself to thank for it. Made 
leine’s calmness was like that of some 
simple hedge-flower, born where the rade 
winds never come. But one day the sun 
might woo her a little too flercely, and then 
she would shrink and shiver, and hide her 
head , for even a hedge. tlower knows what 
is due to herself, and will not saffer her 
dignity to be assailed. 

Major Chester felt that he had made a 
wistake, and walked on rather moodily. 
Bat be wax not so preoccupied that he was 
induced to yield up his place at Made- 
leine’s side. 

In vain the old Squire tried to surprise 
him into a surrender. He held on hke 
grim death ; and if Madeleine did not like 
bis principles, perhaps she liked him in 
spite of them, for she did not give her 
futber that assistance a dutifal danybter 
should. 

Bat the conversation became general 
presently, and somehow wered round to 
the sa! ject of ghosts. 

Madeleine, who was naturally timid, de- 
clared that she would almost ratber die 
than believe in them. Mr. de Lacy and 
Mejor Chester agreed for once in oon- 
dewning the belef as unfounded and 
absar rd. 

Then Captain Vene spoke, and his voice 
Was 8o grave that it sounded almost tern 

“A month ago,” be said, ‘1 was quite 
of your opinion; bat in this interval | 
have seen sometbing that bas entirely al 
tered my feelings and ideas.” 

‘The old Syaire hastened attentively, but 
asked no qnestions, 

But Madeleine, for whom the subject 
had a strange fascination, in spite of ber 
fears, ventured to say — 

‘And what bas happened since, to in 
duce you to recant? 

**I have seen Winifred since— that is 
all.” 

He tried to speak calmly, bat broke 
down so much that the last word was al- 
most a sob. 

The old Squire started violently, and 
turned ashen white to his very lips. 

“I am so unfortanately sensitive,” be 
wormured, in a dazed kind of way, ‘* that 
& positive assertion of this kind is too 
much for my nerves. Madeleine, my love, 
give me your arm. 

She went over to him at once, saying, 
softly 

“1 dare say it can be easily explained, 
papa. Let Captain Vane tell us the whole 
story.” 

** ty all means,” be answered. ‘* Cap- 
tain Vane, you owe us an explanation. 
Dearly as many of us love our dead, we 
prefer to think that our first meeting with 
them will bein Heaven. What have you 
to say?” 

“Only to repeat what I told you be- 
fore,” replied the captain. 

* Bat we want to know where and how 
all this happened.’ 

It was Madeleine who spoke this time 
and Captain Vane could not refuse to an- 
swer ber. He therefore proceeded to 
tell, with deep emotion, of his meeting 
with the White Lady at Dixreuil, and bow 
she bore the self-same features, the very 
Carriage even, as his lost darling, Wini- 


Mr. de Lacy, whose heart seemed even 
more tender than bis daughters, was 
Rreatly effected and overcome. 

* You think of ber so much,” be said, 


I think I shall ran op to town for a few | 


days, just to humanize me a bit.’ 
He looked round, caught Major Chester s 
eyo, aud seemed slightly confused. 


** You must excuse me,” he added, ‘for | 


talking so much about myself. That is 
another disadvantage of a country life. 
We grow egotistical and vain. 

**Come, pepa, | won't have you speak 
against yourself,” Madeleine cried. 

** It may save some one else the trouble, 
my dear.” 

** What a dreadfully naughty thing to 
aay, when you koow better," and she laid 
ber head caressingly on bis shoulder, 

As Mr. de Lacy smoothed the sunny 
hair, an expression of intense, absorbing 
love came into bis eyes, almost transform 
ing him for the moment. Even Major 


Cuester could not help noticing that be | 


looked like the pictare of some saint, with 
his rapt, ecstatic face set in the frame of 
his shining white hair. 


He began to understand that Mr. de | 


Lacy's one passion was hia reverential de 
votion to the pure, earnert, confiding va 
tore of his child, and that her faith in hia 
was the very salt and savour of bis life. 
When the two young men left presently, 
father and daughter were standing haud 


in-band, talkiog and laughing gayly to- | 


gether, and the old S aires face was as 


serene and bright as if there were no sack | very moral, and attends church three times 
orrow, or suffering in | , 
| 


thing as care, or | 
the world. 

About half an bour passed in this way, 
apd then he suddenly said, in a careless 
tone, ‘I quite forgot that | was going to 
town.” 

** What, to-day, papa ’ 
ter, incredulously. 

* This very hour, When I bave a plan 
in my head, | never rest till | have carried 
it out.” 


* said bis daugh- 


* Only that there can't be any need to | 


harry so, unless you bave important basi- 
ness ” 

** have no business anywhere, my love.” 

“Then wait antil to-morrow, papa. It 
is getting «nite late for a journey now.” 

He took out his watch 

** [tis jast four, and there is a train at 
5.10, If you will kindly see that my bag is 
filled with a few necessaries —enongh, per 
haps, for four days’ stay —I shall be asle to 
catch that train very well, Procrastination, 
you know, is the thief of time. If any one 
is kind enough to inquire as to my where 
abonta, you will say that I have gone to 


Lette, sancily 
| “*Winette Fay, if you interrapt me 
} again, UIT ti bock yoo tn your room 
| for a week ;" stormed the Squire, 

** That would jast suit me, sir- as then 
| I would not have to entertain Mr. Grito 
| very appropriate name, Lat proceed, 
| father mine, and let me hear all of his 
perfections,” replied Winette, very so 
bverly, though her eyes sparkled with fan 
The Squire cleared his throat, strack an 
attitude, and commenced 
‘Mr. Girittia is very wealthy, and con 
| sidered very stingy by some people; but I 
| am sure that he would give you everything 
you wished for —" 

“If L wished for the moon, do you 
think be woold get it for me!” asked Wi 
nette, very dewurely. 

** Winette, are you loat your senses’ I 
pity the man that does get yon for you 
will certainly drive him crazy,” famed the 
| Squire. 

“Vane Carlisle would go crazy, if he 
| did not get me,’ said Winette, boldly. 

“Eoy What?’ Vane Carlisle? Why 
he is only a poor country doctor; and can 
hardly sepport himself, without thinking 
of a wife No, indeed, miss; Vane Car 
| lisle shall never marry you. Never mind, 
seeing Winette was going to speak, I 
| will finish now aboat 





| 


Mr. Gniftia; he is | 


every Sanday. | 


“He must be a great sinner,” said Wi- | 


| nette, in a low voice, 


“And he in very reserved in bis man 


| ners; he doea not like to ses any one as 


| 
} 
| 








active and lively as you are; so moderate 
your spirita, my dear, while be is here, and 
be very ladylike and qniet.” 

“Oh, my gracions!” 
nette, in horror 

“IT know it will be diMentt for you, bat 
you will gain a wealthy bhashand by it. He 
has been married twice, [I will admit, bat 
of course, that does not concern yon. 

* Oh, of course not,” echood Winette, 


ejaculated Wi- 


| sarcastically. 


** As hin wives have been dead five yoars 
or more 

** [nd they both die at the same time ’” | 
wickedly asked Winette 

“Of course net, you goose but you 
will be the third one.” caluly replied ber 
father. 

“T dont wonder they died, having to 
live with a Girtia, and become qniet, re 
served end ladylike. [expect they thought 


London, just for the sake of a little change it would be better ‘to shofile off this mor 


And, Madeleine, my darling, what shall | 
bring you from the great fair?’ 

“Only yourself, papa.” 

“That a very kind compliment, 1 aw 
sure.” 

*“T never pay you compliments, papa. 
And, thinking of Major Chester, Madeleine 
blushed, 

* Then Vil aay it is a very kind senti 
ment, iostead, Hat, my love, without 
wishing to burry you, there is no time to 
Lil go and give Joyce his orders 


#pare 
about the carriage myself 

* Yoo have quite cecided to go this 
evening *’ 

* Quite.” 


Madeleine said no more, but ran into the 
house to forward bis preparations, When 
be joined ber presently, bis bag was ready 
in tue hall, and a cop of hot coffee await- 
ing Lim, of which be seemed glad. 

lle looked rather pale now, she thonght, 
as if the excitement of such a sudden 
journey bad been too mach for him; bat 
be was in excellent spirits, and told ber to 
be sure and not run away with either of 
the young <flicers whilst he was gone. 

** And where am | to write, papa?’ 

* Don't write at all, auless you have any 
particulars to tell me, and then acdress to 
the Langham Hotel.” 

** London, papa *” 

‘Why, my dear Madeleine,’ he said, 
almost impatiently, ‘1 told you distinctly 
i was going to town. 

“I beg your pardon, papa. but it is 
better to make quite sure, inn t it’ 

*Perbaps so. It ia for me to beg your 
pardon, Madeleine. You are always rivht, 
i find.” 

“How dreadfully you spoil me, papa’ 
I know it » very bad for me, and yet I am 
going to ask you to spoil me still more. 

* How ? 

* By coming back very soon 

“That I can readily promise. I shall 
soon et tired of my change without you 

Ana the carriage driving up at this mo 
ment, Madelaine Bissed bim tenderly, and 
let him go. 

It did strike ber as rather odd, when 
she sat down to reflect, that her father 
should have decided open this jonrney so 
hastily, and also that be had not proposed 
taking her with biw, seeing that she would 
be lett quite alone. 

Bat ene had tanght herself to believe 
ba everything be did must needa be 
rigut; and she bad too mach contidence in 
him to pry inte bis motives 

She sovald miss bias dreadfully, he was 
such a wise and pleasant companion, bat 
the days would seco paw, and then there 
would be the pleasure of weleoming bim 
bome. 

Te be ‘ st, € 


—_—— —_— 


G@ A mouse in Cleveland, Obio, chewed 
up two hundred dollars in greenbecks, and 
was afterward found dead in its Lest sur- 
rounded by shreds of the notes. It is 
supposed the colouring matter ou the notes 





‘lof shame, 


tal coil, than live with bim, Their last 
act was the most sensible one of their 
lives,” flashed Winette, unmindful of ber 


father's borrifed look. 

* Winette Fay, you are lost to all sense 
Sach language, such expres 
sions [ never heard before, It will bea 
gevod thing for you, when you are war 
ried, and have tu become sober aud se 


jdete, Bat hark! J bear the stage now 
and Mr. Griflia will be bere in tive mi 
nutes; fu goto your rovm and prepare 








| will never yield to them ,; 


| kins, Winette Lastened home, 


yourself for supper 

‘Prepare myself? Am I going to be 
eaten for supper, papa’ asked Winette, 
langhing!y, as she tripped ap stairs nod 
entered a coney room, which appeared to 
be fall of swaying white curtains, and 
rose-colured mbbous, 

Instedd of changing ber dress, Winette 
threw a vel over ber curls, and pliding 
lightly down the back stairs, opened the 
door softly aod after costing a hasty 
giance aiound to see if she was unob 
served, ran down the shady lane, and al 
most inte the arms of a bandsome young 
gentleman, who seemed willing enough to 
hold ber, and Winette, instead of object 
ing to the kisses he showered upon her 
coral lips, rather seemed to er joy them, 
as the usual phrases enjoyed by lovers | 
were interchanged. 

‘Now, Vane, | have only a few mo 
ments to spare and first, I will tell you, 
that I am enyayed to be married; said 
Winette, wickedly; then as she saw the 
pallor of bin face, added, *‘Or rather, 
father says | am to be the third wife of 
Mr. Gritiin, and be #o ladylike, as to glide 


tuto my grave as soon after as in con 
venient; bat, Vane, 1 will never marry 
apy one except you, that ia, if you waut 
me. 


* Bat, my darliog, promise me that you 
consent to be 
mine, and we will be married in spite of 
all the Griftias in the world." Vane Car 
linle passionately exclaimed, pressing Wi 
bette to bia heart, aud she, the little witch, 
did not object, but vestled ber curly bead 
contentedly op lis shoulder 

She was silent for about two minutes, 
then said, smilingly, ** Vane, I have a plot 
by which Mr. (:rflin, much as he now 
wishes we, will give me up in less than a 
week, aud that of bis own free will and 
accord. Listen, while I tell you.’ Wuhuat 
it was, we will leave the reader t) flod 
out, and jadging from the quizzical look 
in Vanes face, when, after « linge ring 
it wan liely 
to prove satisfactory tu all concerned, 

As Winette passed the parlor, tae door 
of which was beard 
which aswared Ler that the expected guest 
hed arrived, and bastily «entering ber room, 
she proceeded to * prepare” herself for 
supper Throwing «a ber dainty linen 
suit, Winette patcn a faded fawn-colured 
merino, scanty and destitate of trimming, 
with a train yard long. A prim-looking 
collar, confined by # small jot pin, and 
severe looking calls compieted her attire 


omed, she voices, 


ang 
| You and I Were Young 


tered her curle stiffly down on her fore 


head, and woand it inte an old fashioned 
She also took her rings of 
ral ear-drops 
Not a flower or 


twist behind 
ber flagers, and her pretty « 
oat of her delicate cars 
ribbon relieved the severe simplicity of 
her attire, which -made her look, 
said with a grimace, *‘ Like «a ghost and 
if Mr. Griffin admires ladylike, quiet and 
plain people, he sball have hie wish to 
night. Bat, oh, wouldnt I lhe Vane to 
seo me now? His eyes would start out of 
his head in astonishment, and | expect 
father will think | am erazy, but | am 
only following bia advice, I must prac 
tioe my courtesy before the mirror. there, 
that will do, now for fun.” and carrying 
one of her father's large handkerchiefs by 
the centre, and with her arch face drawn 
as solemn as possible, Winette walked 
very slowly down staira, and into the 
oe ati stood before her father, while 

r tintin, a painted, powdered and atufled 
personage, looked up in astonishment as 
abe glided so solemuly inte the room 

Squire Fay looked up, bia eyes opening 
to their full extent as he saw Winette be 
fore him with her hair plastered down, and 
her seant dress Then, with a ‘* What 
the wischief he rose, and introdaced 
her as “My danghter Winette, Mr 
Giriftio 

Mr. ‘iriflin arose, placed his hand on 
his heart, or where it was sapposed to be 
and howed; while Winette shook out ber 
handkerchief, dropped a stif lithe cour 
tewy, and walked slowly to the hardest 
chair she could flad, where she sat bolt 
upright, with her eyes cast down to the 
floor, until supper was announced, when 
placing the tips of her flagers on Mr, 
(infos arm, she marched into the dining 
room, No need to deseribe the supper ; 
suffice it to say, Winette did not raise her 
eyes «ff her plate, and only replied in 
monosyiiablos when addressed by Mr 
Gofia, who gazed at ber between each 
mouthfal 

After supper, they adjourned to the 
parlor, where Winette sat erect and silent 
on the sofa, with Mr. Griflin at her side 
while Squire Fay took bis comfort in an 
easy-chair by the window, content to let 
Mr. Grittia do hia own wooing, and won 
dering what under the san possessed 
Winette to dress and act so outrageously , 


| but as no one could ever acovount for her 


fancies, he soon ceased wondering 
“T must confess [ waa agrooably sur. 
a when I saw you this evening, Mins 
inette, 1 had expected to see a lively 
romping school girl, bat instead, I found 


a modest, quiet, young lady,” said Mr. 


Grittin, 

** Good heavens!” thonght Winette 
she only aid, ** Do you not like energetic 
people, Mr, Giriftia ?” 

"No, my dear young lady; I prefer 


l everybody and everything qaiet around 


me, and if you could 
*Cracions! its coming,” thought she, 
in dismay; but his next words reassured 
her, ‘sing and play me something sooth 
ing on the piano, | would be very mach 
delighted.” 
Winette meokly arose, and going to the 
wang “* Nelly Gray,” and ** Wheo 


voloe 
= little courtesy to Mr. 


then arose, and after dropping a 
(initia and 


imving her fathor, walked slowly up stairs 


and into her room, where, after fastening 
the door, and borrible to relate, lifting her 
train, she danced around the room until 
she was oat of breath ; then, throwing her 
self upon a low chair, laughed until the 
tears rolled down her cheeks, “OU! oh! 
wasnt it too good for anything to hear 
that old idiot talk to-night 
should die laughing when [ saw papas 
face. A thaunder.clond waa nowhere, and 
I had to look #0 prim and precise, when I 
was nearly choking with laughter, The 
Gina i delighted with me to night, and 
thinks I will be a very obedient slave 
bah! Bat to morrow I will raise the hair 
off hin head with horror,” and she went 
off into fresh paroxysims of langhter 

Whilo in the parlor, Mr. Ginflin was 
calmly raying to Squire Fay, “ Your 
ebarminy, daughter is a perfect lady; bat 
I would prefer, abem ! dont get offended, 
Squire, bat IT wish she had a very little 
more energy and life, she need not be 
afraid of me, for you know my intentions 
are to win ber love and marry her, with 
your consent, of course, She shall bave 
all her heart can wish for, bat I see ber 
ideas on dress are pot extravagant, and I 
am assnred sho will prove an obedient, 
loving wife.” 

Sqaire Fay could hardly resist smiling 
as he thought of saucy, self willed Winette 
being obedient, but oaly observed 

* Winette bas had her own way #o long, 
Mr. Giritho, that it will be difficalt for her, 
at first, to obey, bat you must be gentle 
with her, and pot too strict, as it im far 
eantor to coat than to drive her, but you 
have my consent to woo aud win her if 
you can,” 

And rising, be preceded Mr. Ginflin to 
his chamber. then he knocked at Winette's 
door, which was quickly opened, and Wi 
bette, smiling saucily, stood befure hing 

“Has the Griffin retired yet, papa’ 
she asked, 

“Hash, Winette, and «» 
more respect toward your intended hus 
band,” said the Sjaire, rebakingly 

‘Intended flddlesticks, jueth she 
“but was | not quiet and reserved this 
evening?’ 

* Yeu, @ little too much so; and in the 
morning do pat on « more becoming drowns 
then you dia to-night, you looked lke a 
fright. Aud, by the by, Mr. Ginilin is de 
lighted with you, bat said he would like it 
if you wonld act a littl wore energetic 

* First, bis lordship wishes me to be 
qaiet and prim, and then be tarna qnite 
around and wishes me to become lively, 
and #0 forth, Well, | will be energetic 
enengh to-worrow for him, and can I 
dress to suit myself, papa’) Winette asked, 
winding ber arms around bis neck 

* You, yea, you witch, and make your 
self an pretty as possible, although that 
would net be difficult to do,” said the 
Syuire as he kissed her, and then bidding 
her good night, retired to his room 

When Mr (ir flia was dressing the next 
morning, be heard ronning 
noisily down stairs and whistling, * Up in 
a Dalloon, Bays Wondering who it was, 
he walked slowly down to the dintug room, 
where be found Sjaire Pay awaiting bin 
Jost as be enterea the room, Winette Fay 
came rushing throogh the Preach window, 
aod grasping Lis band, shook it until at 
ached, saying, in a loud voice, ** Hello 
Goffe, bow are you gettiny alony 7 

Mr. Giriftin stood as if transtleed, and a 
greater contrast to the prin fivare of the 
uight before could uot be foand 

Winette wore «a short cambirj< 
dress, covered with rullles aud puffs, wh 
came nearly tu the top of her tiny 
with short siee ves aud Lalf low « 
playing her dimpled erm sud shoulders 
A buye jet chain, heavy enough for a doy 
collar, hung around h 
ber ears wer jong jot 


show « little 





nome Oe 


Wreen 


@iler« 


oteaye, is 


reanowy neck. In 
far ritys, @itucat 
ber shoulders, aud her taper 
fingers were covered with rings. Her jetty 
hair wan parted on the side, and carled 
bewitebingly all over her bead, while Ler 


fonching 


as she 


bat | 


do the same, 


in a cloat, xweet | 


I thought I) 


“Whaewhaehat did you say stam 
mered Mr 

‘IT didnt say I only asked you how 
you were getting along let os 
havesome breakfast, (iriMin,” said Winette, 
as they sat down to the table. Her eves 
were not cast-down sow, bat deshing in 
every direction, and she chattered like a 
magpie, while Mr Giriftia and Squire Pay 
looked at ber in amasement 

When breakfast wae over, she hooked 
her arm into Mr. Ciriftia’s, and leading 
him into the parior, said ‘* Now, (irifin, 
Iwill give you « treat. Sit down on the 
sofa, and dent even wink, while I sing 
you some jolly songs and before he 
could object, she rattled off “ Not for Joe, 
“Champagne Cherlie,” and like songs, 
finishing with, “We won't go home till 
morping, in traly jovial atyle, and then, 
wheeling around, Winetie sanoily asked, 
* tlow did you like it, Girifla? 

“LT LT am surprised that you know 
such immoral — ~ 

*Iamoral? Why, they are all the rage 
it shows that you have always been behind 
the age, to call those gay songs immoral , 
why, 1 blash for you,” sail Winette, se 
verely, looking at bia horrified face 
Springing ap, she waltzed around the 
room, and then throwing herself into an 
aru: chair, said serenely 

* Papa said last evening that you were 
going to do me the boner ‘hem! of pro 
posing for my hand 

“What boldness’ 
fin 

“Dad you speak, (iriMla?’ she asked, 
sternly. 


CiniMtin 


bat come 


muttered Mr. (irif 


* No, no, | was only thinking,” said he, | 


hastily 

* You think rather loud then , bat pro- 
coed with your wooing ; we might as well 
settle it at once ;” and she looked wickedly 
at Mr Ciriflin, who, after wiping bis flash 
ed face, stammered forth 

“My dear, ahem! I 
me — 

“Well, its a good thing to be astonish 
ed for once in your life, se go on,” said 
Winette, enjoying bia perplexity, as be 
commenced 

‘Lam very wealthy 

* Very kind of you to inform me," pat | 
in Winette | 

‘And my former wives were porfeotly 
watiatied with my way of living, and of | 
courre you should have everything they 
had. | 

**L wonder what that consisted of,” said | 
Winette, efte rove, 

** We would live in the country, and go 
to the city once a year perhapa =” | 

“Oh! groaned Winette 

‘**We would have a steady horse and 
family carriage, and occasionally go out | 
riding, something my wives never did.” | 

“No wonder they died,” muttered Wi 
nettle, 

*Ltake a weekly paper, and you conald 
Lam proad to aay no novel 
or story paper ever profaned my house ~ 

“OL on!” aaid Winette, as she thoayht 
of the piles of novels and story papers in 
ber room 

“What in the matter? 
asked Mr. Giriffin, in alarn 

* Nothing ; proceed with your charming 
pictare,” she replied, 

“To can think of nothing more; bat 
now, Winette, if there in anything that | 
you can suggest, pray do so, and if prac. | 
tioable, it shall be done,” and he smiled 
gra aly upon her. 

Winette felt like pulling his hair, as 
leaning back in her chair, she said, coolly 

“T can saggest a yreat many things 
Virst, | bave no intention whatever of 
living in the country; you are wealthy 
enough to bay a handsome house in the 
city and farnish it magaifloently.” 

(ood Heaven!” groaned he 

* Then, you will slvo parohase one in 
the country, and we willoome to our coun. | 
try house for a fow weeks daring the sam 
mer, and the remainder of the year live in 
our otty mansion of travel.” | 

"Oh! ejaculated Mr. Griftio | 

“Then, instead of a steady horse and 
family carriage, we must have a span of 
atylinh horses for the baronche, which you 
tinust purchase a small carriage aud a pair 
of bandsome ponies for my ane, three or 
four maddie horses 

**Oh! oh groaned her vietim 

** As LT most have one, of course, and as 
the house will always be crowded with 
Visitors, we must have «a few for their con 

ur bridal tour must be to 


you astonish | 


| 
| 
} 
| 





Are you ill?” 





vouloner 

Barope 
** Heavens above '” moaned he 
“Whore we will travel a yoar or two 

then returning, we will give a grand ball 


‘Never said he, famtly. 

“What did you may, Griffin’ asked 
Winette, severely 

“1 Lt don't approve of balla,” he ven 


tured, timidly 
** That does not make any difference I 


do, and could dance all night. We will 
tilt the house with novela and story 
papers ° 


** Heaven forbid 

“An Lecould not live withont something 
to read, and I must have everything 1 
wink for, because LT tell you this in coull 
I heve a terrible tomper when | am 
opposed and there is no telling what I 
might doin my anger. So, you see, I am 
dangerous, said Winette so sharply, that 
Mr. Griffin nearly sprang out of hin chair, 
then tremllingly sau 

“Win Winette ~ 

Miss Pay,” snapped she 

** Miss Pay, Tinean, you mast I 

“Cant you talk sensibly for ones in your 
life *' whe asked, sarcastically 

Mr. (sriffin looked everywhere but at 
her, then maid, timadly 


“Tam afraid | won't do for you, Mins 
Pay | aw too old for your youthfal 
apirite 

“Iiave you jast found it out?” she 
queried 


“And will therefore decline the honur 
of your hand 

“How dere your insult me in that man 
ner by offering to marry me, and then de 
echoing the hener of my hand,” Wine te 
stormed, shaking her tiny fist at 
though inwardly deliytted at the success 
of ter plot 

Mr ‘(inittin fairly shook in his chair 
Juinking that she miytt be getuag dan 
Kerons, be suvothingly sail, 

** Really, Miss Day, | did not mean 

“Way did you may it, then, you hypo 
erite lomanded, Ler eyes Mastuny 
ire 

“ST DT dild net intend to insult you, bat 
dont tvaeh me 
with 


hin 


ale 


you are too lively Ab 
shrinking 19 hin seat, as Winetle rune 


clenched fet, and took a step toward bin 
* Toueh gow TL woaldnt wach you with 
the tongs sue said, soorufuily then 
added “Bat | will) be silent, and will 
bot et pose you, if you will promise me to 
decline my band, in proper terua, to my 
father and I euppose you will mot care to 
prolony your view after this scene 
my dl | mean Mises Vay, I 
Will smeoth matters with your father, aad 
before night will be very far away, said 
Mr (erittia, ristoy, and edyiny toward the 
deer then, tarning, he fairly ran up into 


bis room, and locked him-elf in 


Winette fairly shreked with laughter 


make. What «port it was to ee the Grif 
fin tremble, because he thought | was dan 
gerous. I shail have no more trouble with 
him, and my plot hee enceseded He 
thought the houses, carriages novela, halle, 
European trip, and, above all, my temper, 
a rather extravagant price to pay for a 
bride.” 

In about two hoarse Winette was roused 
from ber favorite pareait, reading Tur 
Poss, by a rapping at her door, and on 
opening it saw her father, looking very 
stern and angry 

“What have you been dciag now, Wi 
nette ' he demanded, 

“Why, papa, you speak as if I waa 
always in mischief of some sort, bat I 
have not stepped oo the oat, broken any 
dishes, or torn my dress for a week, 
Winette said, trying to pout, though nearly 
choking with laaghter 

Iehaw ' don't talk foolishly, bat I have 
something to aay which will surprise you 
Mr. Cirifia has just left for home, and 
Winette, now don tfaint the old blockthead 
said he really could not think of marrying 
you, that you were too young and lively 
for him, and he harriediy bete me far. 
well, Confoand him To think that my 
danghter should be coolly cast aside, be 
canse « numekall like him could not ap- 
preciate her,” stormed the Squire 

Winette, the little hypocrite, satd, woarn- 
fully 

** Vea, and he will tell everybody that I 
am #0 lively, and have anch a temper, that 
nobody will marry me, and ao I will have 
ty be an old wald all on account of 

a GCeriffia,” and Winette sobbed so 
piteonaly, that the Sjaire roared S 

“No, indeed, you won't, Didn't you 
may that Vane Carlisle loved you, and 
wanted to marry you?” 

“Ve a,” sobbed Winette, 

“Do you still wish to marry him? ask 
ed the Nquire, 

“Yc aa ir,” came very faintly from 
Winette, 

* Then you oan tell him that he oan have 
you, with my free consent, if he will not 
take you away from me. This house is 
large enough for usall, so the sooner the 
better, and the Giri Mia can fad some faded, 
_ specimen for bis third wife, 
oh, Winette? said the Syaire, Then, as 
Wioette threw her white arma aroand his 
neck, and left aweet kisses on bis bearded 
cheek, he drew bis hand across his « to 
hide their moistare, and saying: ** Tree, 
darling, Vane will want all you oan spare,” 
he went down the stairs, leaving Winetse 
the happiest little maiden imaginabl 

In lens than a month there was a grand 
wedding at the residence of Squire Fay, 
at which Vane Carlisle, handsome and 
proad, and bonny Winette Fay, in her 
bridal robes of snowy lace, with a wreath 
of orange blossoma crowning her jetty 
oarls, were the principal objeota of inter 
oat to the admiring spectator: | and Sqaire 
Fay was no happy that be forgot bis 
dignity so far in the evening as to find 
a partner, and actually danced in the same 








quedrilie with Mr. and Mra, Vane Oar 
liale 
When Mr. Ciriftia read the notice of 


Winette’s marriage, he rolled ap his eyes, 
and wail 

“| pity the man that has married her 
Ugh! | am thankfal that I did not got 
her, for she would have frightened we inte 
my rave before thin 

Winette did not tell the Squire how she 


| had slarmwed Mr. Cirittla, anti be danced a 


miniatare Winette on his Kaee; and they 
were all no contented and happy that her 
plot was an entire success 

—_— —-— 

@7 "So yer mothers dead, ia sho?” ix 
quired a boothlack yesterday of « rather 
mulomn faced lad, who had come back 
with hin kit” after an absence of a day 
or two. * You, she ia,” replied the boy, 
and then, straightening himself ap, he 
continued, ** And dad did the fair thing by 





her seven more hacks than Mra. had 
| the other day.” 
A Dieabling Ula @. Nodisease which dow 






hot confine aman to hie bed fompletely anfite 


him tor businesa aa dyepesia, When the etumach 


is foul, the Draln ie always muddy and confused 





atid as the + ares ated anatetios of tite are a eulth bes 
borden for tt oryran of theaght te tear, without 
aoby the mleerhos Dorm of tnt 
weetion, it le highly dewirable for the bhraln eeake, 
ae wellart the wah “ft Ty ctheee peortions cf the 
wyetonm, that tt Dieter Letomach elould he re 
rtored with tt trent iepateh to a hewlthy 
‘ ' ' Dhiie +f can alwaye le o 
j ! tours of trivenm ae Stomacn 
Hiei ns, the purest and bert af vegetalate wpe 
wh teovarvatea t theeet ih seme the ta the 
teow roumee aml towee ft tert pred @ternme ty reed 
repulatest , beayearte hither to the nerves 
and clears the eoneotiam of ite mental colwete 
! “ne * ' dilachke cf \eligpomtion, bdllowe 
teemela , Wrewularity of the bowels, elotnese at 
u ‘ " t . tid take the Dit 
tere ot ‘tw a «lay therertughout the prem at 
mn 
Ne. Zon Tapeworm Ne. Zo 
Neti nat hours tow aehked antl the 
entire worm with thew, te pelied, Med ine 
hat inioms, tne j y vegetal Coneuitation 
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JESSIE DALE, 


THE CONDUCTOR’S DAUGHTER: 


The Plot Against The Pennsylvania 
Railroad 


We call attention to this 
GREAT STORY. 


ehich we commenced last week It re 


lates to 6 


= SECRET SOCIETY, 


supposed to beve malevolent intentions 


the more prominent 


ageinet certain of 


officers of the 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


Lvery one will want to read it 





Our Next Serial. 
A WOMAN'S VOW. 


By Mary £. Woodson. 


Will be begun in No. it of the 


Saturday Evening Post. 


Thie te one of the moet powe rfully writ 


ten Seriais published thie yoar b very 
one should be eure to read if It ts 8 
Cineat Brow 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
AN OLD QUESTION 


In my day, there was one part): ular jes 
thon whieh went the reande of half the coun 
try deleting sectetios in Christendom It 
was clawed at, and hommed and hammer 
e| ower, and rolled op thick and beaten 
out thin, and then taken up aod arcoed all 
over agen It was the mighty 
Which i» harder to bear, physioat pain of 
mental pain The contending 
were all young people, in the blessed days 
of goslingboo!, comme jnently, however long 
the proposition was argued, the same side 
always wom the victory These grave and 
wise young people, | remember, invariably 
decided that mental pain was banter ob 
yes, unepeakally hander to bear then phy 
sical pain. Joang people are as sure to 
be spooney and romantic as the Johoany 
amp op* are to sprout tn the eprng Aud 
mental pain te ee mach ticer and nobler 
than valger physical pain A heart ache 
we vastly more romantic than a stomach 
ache 

ho the  cestion wes always carried on 
the side of the mental pain people And 
mooh we young dances knew about pain 
of any sort in those days) (One of the wic 
tortious leading champions of the undring 
agony of mental pain was a great fat lay, 
I remember, who usually dropped to sleep 
1m the midst of the debete, and snored 
like a steamboat. He used to tell as how 
Marie Antoinette s hair grew white from 
trouble, daring ber imprisonment, and 
bow the King of England never smiled 
caein, Well, bless the boy’ — be afterward 
went inte the buteber basimess, and did 
well lie hae « thriving trade, and de 
vours tripe and seusages af peace with al! 
the wor He is now inclined to believe 
that the story shout bow the man « hair 
tarned white im « single night i @ lie 
Another ope of the famous mental pair 
cham proms wes s thin, maddy faced yours 
lady, of an immensely romantic tarn of 
mind, who always prophesied of herself 
thet she would die young, of a broker 
beart Nhe used to take ine moet anbuly 
lead of pork and cabbage, and then call i 
heart dtecase. Ninteen twentieth. of ail 


forces 


the heart disease in America i* dy pee 
The thin, muddy faced young lady is 
Bow & corner grocers mm e-aged wife 


| been infinitely brave in mora: coarage 
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bendred end mipety pour de, an’ looks et 
lhegly bbe 0 beg of meal orth « efring 

tied ervand the middie My teat whe 
et. ut I doett very mach @ehether enr 
power could porenede ber that the severest 
mental penn earth could be com pare! for 
ment with « good sherp twinge of rheo 
metiom Bat she and the other mente 
ain edvorates carried the dey triampbant 
y every time, Bfteen years ago I argoed 
that way too, bat I didn t believe it all the 
time 

I knew better in my bones ell the while 
bet you see I wanted to be romantic, tow 
Now since I'm older, and fer! sheepish if 
anybody Linte that lever was romantic, Im 
not afraid to aay to all the world that when 
& person seye mental pain herder to 
heer than physical pain ite my opinion 
thet person is talking nonsense I eheonid 
think I ongbt te know by thie time, old a 
1 an Im eore | hed my beart broken et 
least « doven times when I wae young, real 
howling heart break, every time, and bere 
Im alive and well thie dey, end growing 
fleshier every year, please | roviderce 
lodeed, so well over it all am I that Ive 
forgotioen the very names of the irresit 
te young fellows whe broke my beert 
bot Ive not forgotten the name of the 
dentiat who palled my teeth Not mach 
And I epeak with the weight of expenence 
when | assure you that the worst possible 
heart break je pot worth mentioning bewde 
the agony of « three weeks syne 

It one of the hind provisions of Tro 
vidence that the keenest mental distress, 
even grief ai the loss of ones dearest 
friend, can't possibly last « lifetime, in ites 
highest intensity, that time, even when 
it does not beal the wound, gently binds it 
op, and swther it It would be « very 








eed world indeed, if it were not so But 
how can the gentle hand of time help the 
toothache You can live down mental 


pain, but you cant live down dyspepsia 
(nm the contrary, the more you live it down 
the worse it gets. And bow can a man be 
a bero when be bas « raging pearalgia in 
the heed? 

Physical pain is infinitely harder to bear 
than mental pain. (ine of the most pa 
thetic incidents in the story of men «lives, 
ie the story of the life and death of Bavo 
narola the martyr He bore the soorn, 
slanders and insane rage of a whole papa 
lace with dauntless couraye He declared 
himeelf over and over again as ready to 
die for the faith be held He mast 


pet afraid of death, but the heornd 
tortare of the inquisttien was more than 
his delicate nerves could lear When they 
reached him on the wheel for (rods anke, 
end pot bim to tortares which you can 
scarcely read of withoat shrieking out, it 
is enough to make one weep to know that 
at length, all bleeding and mangled, he 
groaned out 

Tt te enongh 
will aay what you wish 

leeath was not hard, but the 
pein of tortare was too much for bia keen 
fine strung nerves, It ts awfal to think 
what he must have endared before those 
words were wrung from bim A prze 
fighter would probably have endured the 
tortares without Minching It is ne proof 
of cowardice that Savonerola saccambed 
to the friphtfol pai at last It in only a 
proof of the frghtfal pam 

For myself, lan a miserable coward I 
» bat Teant bear toothache. In 


wn 


Cease your tortores’ I 


horrible 


could de 
wrnnebow 


tense plysieal pain pierces 
throwgh the life of one se, and tears his 
very beart strings e;art Nod the fact 
thet a man oan have his doenblest teoth 
polled oat, or his arm caved off, withont a) 
mech as piving « «roan of turning pale 
doesn tat all prove to my noid that be ts 
abrave man, In weneral ut woold be more 
apt to prove that he was rather stapid, 


with thick. blant nerves, a hind of chockle 
head, you know, who endared pain becanse 
he was too thick ekinnmed to feel it 

Mental distress never hinders one from 
achieving great things in the world It is 
roly miserable phystioal pain and weakness 
which te the bands and the feet 
and bold a mortal down te the earth when 


clog 


he woald bound opward =  lTlowever power 
ful one's gricf ower anything may be, he 
ean still yo his rounds and do his daily 
work tn the world but weary, wasting 


days of physioal pain, when one New hely 
leas and hopelens, are so many days blot 
ted out of his etistence 

Dain hart rALE) 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
BORROWERS 


There is no greater pest in a neighber 
hood than an babitaal borrower, ard tt isa 
practice which should be sewe rely discour 


| tenanced, as it render « person exceed 


ingly ebt onions 

lo be sure there are occasions when 
te borrow t« allowable, and every one 
recogh ree the convenience of phos erent ty 
neighborly frends whe are willing to lend 
in times of mokness, death, ete Hat ha 
bitaal borrowers are persona who endeavor 
datly or weekly to obtain the use of other 
people's property, and thas avotd the ne 
comsity of parchasing needful bonsebhold 
arti les of atenstls, and sometimes even 
resort te this artifice to supply the wauts 
of their table 

They are usually of too indifferent, or 
tow indolent a temperament to take proper 
oare of what they borrow, or ewen to re 
tern it when they have done with it 

Therefore, itis exceedingly annoying to 
these whe pride themselves upon ther 
housebold otensile, and always possens 
these of the best make, and whe endeavor 
to bave them properly cared for, to lend 
their belongings te these contemptilie 
characters, Knowing that they will not re 
colve proper care of be returned punk 
tually 

We know: 
tel were really obliged ¢ 
sete of varions utennils 
and one to lend te neighbors becaase if 
they refused to would 
earely be etigmatiz«d as" mean, niggardly 
and unaceom modating 

Now these things onght not to be al 
lowed In a com manity Por it costs Mre 
Alinght no more te purchase fat irons 
Preserving hettle standard weights, apple 
parer and corer, futing iron, soap kettle, 
ete, ete . than it does me vet daily or 
weekly she prefers to borrow mine, than 
to own the needfal articles 

Then it ts far easier for her to borrow 
“a drawing of tea which means « cof 
a pat of batter. a tambler 
ful of alittle suger and «pices 
® balf a ddogen of eggs. and a quart of 
foar. than to seod doen town aad par 
And Mra Allright knows aleo, 
by lotg etperence, thet it m far more 
ecobemical because ahe never remem 
bers to retarn any of the condiments bor 
rowed from my stores M 
they in her estimation 
thonght 

Yet Mra. Allright can purchase hervelf a 
black milk suit yearly on the pickings and 
stealings from my yeatly expenses Not 
that she would schnowledge tho fect, or 
even give it a shadow of credence, bat 
monthly accounts do not deceive one when 


f ladies who being thas situa 


purchase two 


one for home ase 


obliwe them, they 


feecupful 
Vinegar 


chase then 


re trifles are 
bot worthy of « 


have 


He | 


they are properly kept, end when her 
homee wee clowed for « «tt weeks ope com 

«f, my secoent book could testify to the 
fact 

home one may anak 

* Why do you sul-mit to each depreda 
trons’ 

“ Ah’ yee ehy dol 

Heemase onr boshen te were echool boys 
together, and intimate friénds and are so 
stil! end then we do hate dissensions, 
and lowe peace, and therefore mast pey the 
coat of it 

And Mr Allright conld hardly be made 
te beliewe that the “mere trifles” bor- 
rowed from o« could amount to even five 
dollars a year, while the ides of twenty 
times five would shock him severely 

Bo we strive to bear and forbear, and 
possess our sonls in peace and quiet Bat 
if thie article should meet Mra Allright s 
eves, «be would never dream that she had 
wat for her portrait 

No. indeed, that would be the last idea 
that © 
ey in her sententions way 

Jes, borrowers are « great nuisance, 

and therefore | make it « point never to 
lend utterly oblivious of the constant de- 
mands made by ber servants opon me. 

Rometimes i have thonght it might be 
the servants fanit but when she has made 
an entire change in ber domestic arrange 
ments, the borrosing continues quite as 
freynent a« before, showing that it was 
pot dune without the mistress» knowledge 

It seems to me that it is most desirable 
thet honsekeepers should give their ser 
vente strict commands not to borrow ; bat 
when an article in aned up, to give infor- 
mation of the fact to the higher power, 
and then its place shoald be sapplied di 


reetly | 


And when the grocers boy calla daily 
for orders, aa ia the practice tn large towns, 
there is no excuse for pilfering opon your 
neighbers, Mra Allright delights to tell 
with what economy she condocts her house- 


hold afairs, and bow small are ber weekly | tole Act, which rendered penal all meet 
erpenditares, and gives an account of bow | ings of dissenters for worship. 


many pounds of soger, tes coffee, batter, 
ete , ete , are used at her table, bat with 
out the slightest reference to ber babitaal 
practice of supplying deficiencies from 
her neighbora resources 

Complaints of borrowers are rife in al 
most every commanity, and one listens to 
very strange stores concerning their per 


(ine lady relates that a neighbor sent to 
borrow a new street suit which bad never 
worn, She only desired to look at it 
for a moment. When retarned, the bot 
tom of the dress showed that it had been 
the dust, and oor friend dis 
her elegant cuit bad been 


heen 


trailed om 
that 
the neightuor 


vered 
worm by 
dressmaker 
erectly like wt! 

Such instances exceed belief, and yet 
their truth cannot be donbted. So, let as 
make a resolve never to borrow excepting 
noder extreme circumstances, and to lend 
as little as we can 


DAISY EYERRIGHT. 


Biographical Sketches. 
WILLIAM PENN. 
HY MAURICE F. EGAN 
Wilham Penn, the founder of the Com 


monwealth of Pennsylvania, was the son 
of Admiral Penn, Uoder Cromwell'« Pro 


tectorate, the Admiral bad made the oon 
quest of Jamatoa, bat on the restoration | 
of the Staarte be had, withont sacrifice of 
principle or mean cringing to the new 
iexime, gained rather than lost by the 
change, He was brave, patriotic, qaick 


tempered, and not withoot a large share of 
family pride Ile won knighthood, honor 
and court inflaence through his services at 
see Ilias wife was Margaret Jasper, the 
laughter of a Rotterdam merchant. She 
in said to have been an excellent woman, 
a faithful wife, and a jadiciously indulgent 
mother 

Nhe Admiral, Sir William Penn, had 
two sons, William and Richard, and one 
daughter, Margaret, who married Authony 
Lowther, of Mask, Yorkshire 

William, the elder son and fatare pro 
prietary of the province of Penns, | vania, 
was born in Bt Catharine» Parish, Lower 
Hill, London, October Th, lott Hlis pa 
rents having # coantry residence at Wan 
atead, he was sent to the free orammar 
school at Chigwell, Eavsex. At the age of 
twelve he was removed from Chigwell aud 
«nt to a better school, having at the same 
time the advantage of a private tutor at 
home. His works, mostly polemical, give 
proof that the care taken to bis edacation 
was tot wasted Phongh in boyhood be 

vlalged in the usaal «ports and amase 
tents appropriate to that time of life, yet 
even then he ocenpied himself in those 
which afterward in 
the followers of 


spiritual e\ercines 
fluenced him to 
Croorge Fox 

At the age of fifteen he was entered at 
Oxford asa gentioman commoner Among 
his companions at the University was the 

John Locke, author of the /« 

Human Mind 

lie religious Impressions of the young 
student were deepeued by the exhortations 
of Thomas lowe, a former member of the 
| uiwereity, bat who had left it to pom the 
hoctety of Prends , be vecasionally visited 
it, however, and succeeded in gaming the 
attention of Peon abd several other sta 
dents lh small band of dissenters de- 
serted the worship conducted according to 
the Episcopal mites, and held more conge 
bial services in therr own rooms, Thoayh 
fined for thw as noncenformants, they 
grew bolder, and when their fellow stadents 
appoared wearing surploes, they rasbed 
upon the gownswen and tore off the ob 
Lhe sealves offenders were 


join 


celebrated 


bh ttegs Probes 
at once expelled 
Wonen Wilham retarned bome in dis 
Krace, be met with a warm reception from 
the Adwiral a reception which doubtless 
put Lis recently-acquired meeknuess to the 
The angry seaman, finding that 
words were pot sufficiently expressive, pro 
ceeded to blows, and drove bia son from 
the house. bat the Admirals indignation 
did pet last long. He soon recalled his 
son, aud determined to send him to France 


tent 


as ibe best means of dissipating bis gravity | 


of mind and demeanor, which in the court 
of the “merry wonarch” would certainly 
be bo passport to favor 


This journey to France was not without | 
lt did not alter the young mans) 


efcet 
priveiples, though bis life in Pans gave 
bie manners a polish and liveliness they 
did net before possess Uoder date of 
August 2 loot tbat veteran gossip, Mr 
Pepys, enters in hes diary, that ** Mr 
Peon, Sur Willems son, m come back 
from France, and come to visit my wife . 
& most Modine person, grown, she saya, a 
fue penUeman 

Peon begen bis law stadies, in com 
plance with bis fathers wish, at Lincoln s 
jut his studies were, however, not long 
contineed, for the advent of the great 
poegae of Ir indaced him to leave Lon- 
don 


Lhe Qaakers, variously called Professors, 


Chiidrea of the Light, and Friends, were | 


regarded with favor poither by the mem- 


ald enter ber head, but she would | 


formances | 


to exhibit it to her | 
and that she had ordered one 


bers of the E«tablished Charch, nor by the 
other dissenters, His father sent him to 
Ireland, in the bope of eradicating bis ob 
notions tendency toward the doctrine of 
the Friends. In vain. The dissipation 
at the gay coart of the Lord.Lieutenant, 
disgusted, instead of attracting bim ; and 
though be did not aseume the garb of the 
Hootety, be began to attend its meetings 
At last be and the Admire! came to another 
opes ruptere. Sir William offered to give 
bu son po forther trouble, if be woald con- 
sent to remove bis bat in bis presemoe and 
in the presence of the King, and the Dake 
of York 
efure giving an anewer, Penn retired 
to bis chamber to consider the matter 
Ieheving that he could pot consistently 
with his daty comply, he firmly but re- 
»pectfally commeanicated his decision to 
the Adwural, The indignant father tarned 
him oatof doors, Hw mother sapplied 
bis wants until « partial reconciliation was 
efected 
In the year Venn made his first 
appearance as an author The title of his 
first tract would hardly ‘‘take” in these 
days, when brevity is regarded as not only 
the soul of wit, Lat very often as wit it- 
self, soul and body. This is the title in 
foll--** Trath exalted, in a short bat sare 
testimony agains: all those religious Faitha 
| and Worships, that have been formed aad 
followed in the darkness of Apostasy: and 
for that glorivas Light, which is now risen, 
| andl shines forth in the Life and Doctrines | 
| of the despised (aakers, as the alune good | 
| old Way of Life and Salvation. Presented 
| to I'rinces, Priests and People, that they | 
may repent, believe and obey. Hy Wil 
haw enn, whom Divine Love constrains | 
in an boly (Contempt, to trample on | 
Fyypt's glory, not fearing the Kings | 
Wrath, having beheld the Majesty of Him | 
who wm invisible.” ** Trath exalted, Ac.,’ 
was followed by many controversial works. 
In 1670, Penn was arrested while preach. | 
ing in London, by virtae of the Conven- 


lens 





He was 
released from Newgate justin time to com- 
| fort the last days of the Admiral. 

Iu his twenty-eighth year, he married 
| 

| 


(olielma Maria Springett, who was bis 
loving and beloved helpmate for twenty- 
two years, After ber death, he married 
Hannah Callowhill, who bad been edacated 
in the belief of the Friends. 

Ihe idea of providing a refage in the 
New World for his persecuted oo-religion- 
ints bad entered l’enn's mind, and in 11s), 
while engaged in settling his father's 
estate, he petitioned King Charles for a 

grant of land in America in payment of 
1S sixteen thousand pounds which the 
Crown owed to the deceased Admiral. A 
charter vesting the perpetual proprietor 
ship of certain territury in William Penn 
and his heirs was granted Denn wished 
to call bia new territory New Wales, but 
the Under-Secretary ol jected to this, Penna 
then suggested Sy/rcnes in allusion to the 
forests, and the secretary prefixed /’ran 
It was now the modest YVaaker's tarn to 
) object, but the secretary persisted. The 
| matter was referred to the king, who named 
| the province Pennsylvania, in honor of 
| the old adasral 

| In l'enn embarked in the sbip 
Weloome for his colony. He arrived on 
the ith of October, and held the first As 
sembly in Upland, now Chester, Penn 
had several peaceful conferences with the 
Indians, characterized by fairness and jus- 
}tioe, The Great Treaty held under the 
| large elu tree at Shackamaxon was ‘* never 
| sworn to, and never broken.” Ile selected 
the site of Philadelphia the almost un- 
| surpassed geographical advantages of 
which city prove bis far-seeing wisdom, 
While Philadelphia stands, l'ena needs no 
other monument. We have not space to 
particularize the political bickerings which 
at times distracted the colony; but, in 
spite of these, it prospered under the 
rule of its founder, At the time of his 
death —whicn ocourred on the sth of 
July, l71s the province contained sixty 
thousand inbabitants, and the eighty 
dwelings of |” bad increased to foarteen 
handred. 


lus, 


—_——o 


JUST A LITTLE WINE. 


BY DAISY BURNS, 


The bouse was brilliantly lighted, and 
splendidly-dressed ladies and yentiemen 
flited to and fro. It was a wedding. 
| Pretty Lala May bad jast given her band 
and heart to the noble-looxing groom, \ic- 
tor Vivian, and they were a handsome 
couple. Bat it is of a scene at supper | 
| would speak. The guests were gathered 
around the table, covered, as it was, with 
every luscious dish one's taste could de- 
sire, and after a time wine was handed. 
All drank heartily, wishing the bride long 
| life and much happiness, save the groom. 
When the wine was handed him, he only 
shouk hia head, and said, ** Not any 
* Not any! ctclaimed several voices, 


| She knelt and prayed as one whose faith can rise 





“Why, Victor said one; ‘‘ #nrely 
you will drink your wife's bealth, and wish | 
‘her a long life and much happiness? | 
‘Of coarse,” be rephed, “1 wistf ber | 
auch, bat I have yet to taste wine, never 
a drop bas tonched my lips, and I am now 
twenty-four 
* Then, Victor,” said the bride, ** let 
the first taste come from your wife,” | 
handing him a glass ‘“‘Sorely you will | 
not refase so slight a request from me, 
as he again shook bis head; *‘ you know 
it's jost a little wine 
* Lala, Id rather not,” be said, for the 
image of bis sainted mother arose before 
bom, and he again heard the words, 
** Teste not, tonch pot,” which sbe bad | 
held op before him until ber death. In 
trath a teudeney to love wine too well was 
in the blood of tae fauuly—-and his mother 


| 
| 


j knew it, 
“Ob, Victor,” said Lala, “yon are) 
silly Then, «to cor, * You surely will 


drink to me if you love me | 
That settled u. Victor took the wine, 
gave the toast, and drained the glass; | 
and it was pot many years before Laia 
saw where she had erred. They went to 
themselves, and were quite happy in their 
| little home for awhile, and Victor con- 
cluded it would be pleasant for Lala |? 
to keep wine in the house all the time, | 
as a refreshment for visitors; and he | 
brought a quantity to their litle home. | 
Lala wondered how she could use wine so | 
fast; she did not bave a great deal of 
company. The first time she saw her 
basband had drank too mach she langbed, 
for he acted s singularly, bat the sixth, 
eighth, dozenth time did she laugh’ Ah, 
no. And Lala hved to see the day that 
she repented of that first taste of wine. 
When Victor foand he loved it, he in- 

dalged on every occasion, until he formed 
a habit: now be is boand mm chaima, and is 
too weak to break them; and Lala, the 
bright, charming Lala m a drunkards 


_—- ee 
From the ‘wa, Jasper, Tem 
Tae Satrapar Evans Post continues 
to deserve the reputation it bas had for 
over half a centary. For purity of lan- 
guage and intricate plot its stories never 
have, bor ever can be excelled. 


| stood there guessing what he had better 


jin the most vicious manner. 


CHRISTABEL ferry-boata, as they go from the 

to the vessel. The other dey a woman 
*ADIB BEATT) came ap to him and asked him to bold her 
— - baby a minute while she went beck to 
+ fer-08 waves wept up the harizan's look for ber busband. Smoot iaid the 


And stroggling with cack other eougt . 


»Y 


- 


There oreeking with s mormurtng @idand grit baby on the ground in a comfortable po 
on, bat Soemed 8 voire repeating “ aevermer sition, and jast then the husband and 
Caugnt up the drearretrain abd tot nh ecr. "father came up and took the cbild, and 
The winds that swayed the forest's dark-browed started off to look for his wife. A moment 
. + after he had gone, Mra. Smoot, with her 

i aun the tet rod ~ mT = +. baby, came ap to ask Smoot something 
The sad, ead wall resout “never, pever. about dinner, and jast as she started to 
Gnase leave, up came the woman who left her 


Hewlde the sea 8 youth and maiden strayed | baby She hadnt met her basband, and 
And watched the sarging billows rise and tower; | as she saw Mrs. Smoot it @ashed apon her 
‘Popiiisata Sate avkEaretetng sr, | that that estimable woman was bids 
She # ub he teyre of bioe and pt ba, ‘ the child entrusted to Smoot. Before 
And rare, eweet face, ike sume home-sheitered | Mra. Smoot it seems to as that we are 
getting a grest deal of Smoot into this ar. 
ticle somehow ; bat it can't be helped, )— 
| before Mra. Smoot had gone three feet 
that indignant and bereaved parent made 
aplaunge at ber, and seized Mra. Smoot's 
|ehild, Sbe strove to tear it away from 
Mrs. Smoot, and Mrs. Smoot, believing 





flower ; 
Hie with the daring look that brave men wear, 
Who ne'er at danger’s mene « ehrink of cower, 
Heart beat to heart, each felt the other's power ; 
Alas! that grief alone shoald be their dower 


Ne pauset, and bending to her yet more pear 
Sald, “* Dime ie gitding from me, ( fristal 
I mort eway thoagh love enchaine me here, 
Kise me ooce more, and then the last farewe!! '" 


“ And thea mast go to rectons far, Jerome ? the woman to be a maniac, resisted des. 
Oh, bitter grief bo eartaly hand can quell ! perately. At last Smoot came to the as- 
May cele Watch thee from thelr etarin bome 





sistance of his wife, and just as he began 
to pall off ber assaiiant the hasband came 
| along with the baby, and was alarmad to 
| see a man fighting with the mother of his 
child. The conflict then became general, 
| until the bystanders interfered. Then the 
difficulty was explained, and Smoot went 
back to his post. The only remarkable 
result that ensued was that the boat on 
that trip carried over as deadheads twenty- 
three boys who slipped on board w 
Smoot was in battle array. He will 


bewp thee neabh their heaven-appotnted 
opel; 
lie mine the dark, dark walting hours to tell, 


With thee may all be light. Jerome, tarewe 


lle went, and night closed round her like a cload 
A jow-hong Cloud al) pitiless and dread 

Rach mounting billow seemed a sation» enroud, 
Rach bias! of wied a requiem for the dead, 





Onward and upward to the fountain head 

No ane wer sounded trom the gray-haed skies, 
And yet her weary heart was comforted ; 

(rod spake to ber a in the days long fled 
leace, troubled soal, lean thoa on me instead ' 


Nwiftly the days of aheence glided by, bly decline to watch strange babies after 
And white-winged missives came her eyes to | this, 
cheer ; 


~—While Miss Gibbs was at boatding- 
school, her custom was to write home to 
her parents at least once a week. They 
| were honest old people with plenty of 
sound, | sense, and not much education, and as 
And others shook their heads with whispers Miss Gibbs advanoed in the higber branches 
drear, 
she could ost think the treacherous waver would | peop mpm Nem See tee elevated 
in algebra and trigonometry and kindred 
studies, antil at last her father an to 
think her mind mast have become tl 
deranged. Unhappily the very next seek 
after his suspicion was excited, Miss 
Gibbs wrote her letter jast after 
ber French exercise, and in her baste she 
placed the exercise in the envelope and 
Saapee it in the mail-box. When it 
* * “ 3 reached home her parents were ‘amazed 
Oh, patient faith, that stayed though years passed to find addressed to them the following 
And never whitening eal! to harbor came extraordinary observations, 
heart, that hoped when hope ttae! rone, ps 
“ha ‘the pmmad tide af tiene bad oom hed ert 0 John, bring me my hat and cane. Jean 
ame! apportez-moi mon chapeau et ma canne. 
The mighty caverns kept their secret wel g Now I am ready ; come, William. Me 
ned a cue ennl Ga loft the tale — voilu pret. Partons, Guillaume. Will you 
Ot how the billows played their maddening game; | take some ooffee’ Veuxta dua cafe? 
Btill by the sea ehe waited on the same, ‘ Please pass me the bread. Paase-moi le 
Saying, Jerome wil) come my love to claim pain, je vous prie. Here is my pretty little 
White grew the golden hair that he caressed, dog. Voici an joli petit chien. Come let 
as play inthe garden. Allons jouer dans 
le jardin. Mary, bring the candies. Marie, 


(one eaid, at last, “the meeting-hoor is pigh, 

Wat b for me now for I ehall soon pe here. 
Patient to wait until the time came round, 

Aes patiently she watched without «@ fear ; 
Theagh months went by onetirred by sigh! or 


rear 
Their yawning mouths to swallow all moet dear. 


V atching, when morn in youthtal beauty rose, 
And the glad sunbeams with the waters played ; 
Waiching amid the noontide's hushed repose, 
Or when the evening light on earth was laid ; 
And when the night rose with her jewelled crown, 
Proud that her richest geme were thas displayed, 
Aud the young tender moon looked! softiy down 
(mm the dark rocks in mystic dros arrayed ; 
Still, etill beside the sea ae watching strayed, 
Aud wondered why bis coming was delayed. 


Faded the eves of blae eo bright before, 
VW rinkled the brow where bis last kise was pressed, 
Low bowed the form beneath the load it bore, 





Then ts od in pits took her to bie home, apportez les chandelles. Do ou take 
The happy home where ransomed spirits soar ; 9 , ta ® y 

These her last words, “I come to thee, Jerome, milk? Voulez-vons du lait? I have seen 
Ab, ‘how hast waited on the other shore.” j alittle lamb. Jy ai va un petit agnean. 

At last the nevermore of carth te o'er, | Is your mother at home? Ta mire est- 


vl ahe bh ‘ “ J we! ‘ ‘ ‘ 
And she has found the heavenly eve rmor elle « lea maison? Hoe ic your ter? 


| Comment ta scour se porte elle / 
*Sanag Jane Gina,” 


Gradaally as old Gibbs read this his hair 
| rained itself up on end, until at last when 
the letter was concluded, be dashed it 
down, and sprang up, and exclaimed ‘ Im- 
mortal Mars! the girl is crazy. Mra. Gibbs, 
that girl is a raving, staving lanatic—a 


——_— 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER. 


{ Editors will please bear in mind that the fol- 
lowing Observations by Max Adeler, in common 











with the other orivinal contents of Tak Poet 
are copyrighted, We give thie notice on ac | wild, and awful and hopeless maniac. 
of the constant “appropriation” of Max Adeler'® | Pack ap some things quick, and I'll go 






e requisite credit being given 
writer or the paper.--#d, Sat, Boe, 


articles, with 
either to the 
fet.) 

Mra. Gann, the other day, was telling 
her little sen, Adolph, the story of Jose 
and his brethren: and when she had de- 
scribed the meeting between them after 
Joseph had become a great lord in Egypt, 
and told how be embraced bis brothers and 
kissed them, she said. ** And now, Adolph, 
my child, wouldn't you have liked to bave 
been there to have witnessed that beautiful 
scene’ Think, my dear boy,of how Joseph 
must have looked, so fall of joy and hap- 
piness, and how glad his brothers must 
have Leen to see him such a great man. It 
must have been a very happy scene, and I 
am sare, Adolph, that you wish you could 
have been there to witness it.” 


down there and find ont what's the matter 
with her. Them boarding-schools wonld 
shatter the intellect of a rhinoceros. It's 
simply awful.” They arrived in the morn- 
ing. And when Sarah Jane came sailing 
down to see them, Mra. Gibbs began to 
ery, and the old man sent a servant out to 
hunt for a doctor. The matter was finally 
explained ; bat Mr. Gibbs took her home. 
He said be would rather have her grow up 
with no more knowledge than a plag of 
tobacco, than to be all the time sc ring 
her old father and mother out of their 
senses. 


—We find in an exchange the following 
item, which comes very near being in- 
comprehensible :—*‘' Dr. Brown Sequard, 
who is a first class authority, says that he 





Apvo.ra.—"'I say, ma, I can't ever see | has seon fifteen cases where drawing on 
it, ean 1?” the great toe has had a serious effsct upon 
Mus. Giunn ‘No, my dear, of course | the brain.” We are unable to understand 
not how any one of these fiftcen persons coald 
Avourn —‘* And I can't ever see any of slip bis groat toe off in the first place, and 


those things mentioned in the Bible, can I, | then we are at a loss to know why, if it 
ma? didn't hart him to «lip it off, it should 
Mus Guyw.—"' Certainly not, my child. | affect his brain by drawing it on again. It 
Why do you ask such qnestions’" |is a queer proceeding altogether. Pos- 
Avo.ra —* Why, because if I could see | sibly the doctor may refer to the practice 
any of them, ma, I'd just wantachance of drawing vpon the toe with « pencil. 
to go in and get a look at them bastin old | But, admitting this, we cannot conceive 
lions thet wanted to chaw up Daniel.” why any man should waut to make sketches 
Then Adolph went all of a sadden to bed. | of scenery and draw portraits of his friends 
Busby «pent the summer with ux out | on bis big toe, and we are eqnally puzzled 
at Slaymaker's on the Scbuylkill above to anderstand how such a p pg could 
Manayunk. One afternoon be conclnded ; 12j)are the brain, particularly when we re- 
to take a bath. He got Slaymaker's boat | fect that anybody who was safticiently 
and rowed over the river so that be conld | Miotic to indalge in such foolishaocss could 
go in under the trees in the sbade, and be | 20t have any brain worth speaking of. 
vat his clothes in the boat in order to —e ; 
Soap them out of the dirt. He paddled How a Yankee Captain Sailed into 
around in near shore for awhile, enjoying Rio Janeiro. 
himeelf, and then be came ont under a Correspondence of Springfield Union, 
bash and spent some moments eiamining A few days ago a most ridicalous affair 
a wad tartle that be found roaming about. happened in the harbor. An ice ship from 
Then be thonght he would dreas and go Boston entered the bay, commanded by a 
home. When he got to the water he was (Captain Gireen, in the South American 
astonnded to find that the boat was gone. trade. Fort Santa Craz, not recognizing 
He caught sight of it whirling swiftly to- his bonse flag hailed him, and ordered hia 
ward the daw. The situation was a hor-| to “heave to.” Bat the worthy skipper 
rible one. There was no other boat near, didn't speak Portuguese, and the simple 
there was no bridge anywhere alout and | statement of the name of hia vessel, which 
Busby could not swim. And while he | he hurled at the fort, was not at all satis- 
factory: so a blank shot was fired as a 
do, the flies and gnats began to bite hia: mild suggestion for him to stop. Bat he 
Passenger | called for his revolver, and, pointing it 
trains also commenced to dash by fall of skyward, fired six successive shots. 
people, on both sides of the river; and Then a solid shot from the fort skipped 
Sanday-school picuics, composed chiefly | across his bow, and another, better aimed, 
of girls, suddenly swarmed about the | passed through his fore-sail. ‘The fort and 
place. Busby bad to keep under water | two shore batteries opened fire apon him, 
nearly all the time, and this was the more | and several of bis light spars were cat 
awfal because the sun fish and eels would away. But he held on his course rejoic- 
nibble at his toes. And the girls got thicker ing, loading and firing hia revolver. Fi- 


__ 


brasil 


jand thicker aroand the place without nally be reached «qaarantine, and came to 


being aware of Basby. KM seemed to him | anchor just as his tlying jibboom went by 


| that all the Dorcas societies and Women's the board. He was then so near the other 


Rights Conventions and female -| sbipping that they dared fire on him no 
in the Tropic of Cancer had been longer, and the police-boat, the custom- 
emptied at that particular spot on that house boat and the health-boat all boarded 
beautifal summer day. At last the coast bim, together with the captain of the 
cleared and Busby came out and pulled up fort, who, with more vigor than polite- 
an evergreen bush which he placed in nes, wanted to know ‘ Why in he 
front of him, and then marched for the didn't beaveto?” ** Heave to!” ejeculated 
nearest house. He never felt somuch un- the astounded skipper, ** was that what 
dressed in his life. He would have bar- you wanted? Good Lord! I thought you 
tered all his wealth fors simple pair of was salutin' the American flag!” ** Diabie!” 
garters and a pock ief. Pre-; shouted tue officers in choras, and set the 
sently he met a man who got him a horse case down as additional evidence of the 
blanket, pat him in a boat and rowed bim lunacy which they regarded as a necessary 
over the river. He walked sol ly up to ingredient of the American character. 
Slaymaker's in that blanket, looking like a —>_-« = 
Pottawottomie Indian who had jast buried From the Highlander, Harrison, Ark 
all bis relations and drank bis last gallon Do you want a first-class family news- 
of ram. He bathed after that in a wash- paper to help yon whileaway the long even- 
tab, and never went within a quarter of a ings, one that makes a specialty of having 
mile of the river withoat a blaader in each something in its columns to sait the tastes 
pocket and a life-preserver under his of all, old and young, male and female. 
Waistcoat. : Then subscribe without delay for Tut 
—William Smoot takes the fares from Sarcapar Evextse Post, and oar word for 
the passengers upon a certain line of it, you will thank us for this bit of advice. 
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LOVE'S HOPE. 


“ w“ 


Hi Te MINS 









’ * i= 

' rw t arures, 
Ae thoes he arte grew etret 
Made worthy thas to sie 
A (eowt inepired song 

so be 1 tairh, 

That theagh an worth ness may now 
Make all the man «© a dtecord seom, 
Ad all the | * thas th ream, 
That thie herve | aple pare 
And thus mate worthy, will ite end secure 
Love's perfect song, 
(srown from thie one impeorioc! «trak, 


Will make my life ali goiden 
Wich tte glad refrain 


— 2 am 


A HIDDEN WRONG; 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


BY MRS, ELIZABETH MORRISON. 


CHAPTER \VL. 
RALPH VELOUR'S FASCINATIONS, 

The stylish looking stranger who had 
expressed such soliloquized interest in 
Mra. Blanchard and ber establishment, 
proved by hia silent but constant atten. 
tions to that lady's house aod surround. 
ings, that the fancy was by no means a 
passing one. 

Daily and for hours at a time, be lin- 
gered about the neighborhood of Lexing- 
ton Terrace, and endeavored, by various 
devices, to make speech with and gain the 
confidence of the Blanchard servants. 

Those domestics, however, to his great 
annoyance proved most unsatisfactory sab- 
jecta for questioning. They were few in 
number, and for the most part men who 
seemed occupied with their own business, 
and averse to gussipping of their em- 
ployer's affaira, 

A less indefatigable y would have 
abandoned the field, buat Mr. Velour was a 
gentleman whose abilities belo mostly 
to that line of pursuit—and todo him jas- 
tice, he exercised them fully. 

One afternoon, after a wasted morning 
spent in the disguise of a peddier at the 
area door, and lurking round the back 
gate as a porter, the Protens-like Velour 
laid aside those two of bis numerous dis- 
guises and assumed the ove in which wo 
first made his acquaintance— putting on 
his finest garments and most stylish air for 
a stroll in Lexington Park. 

He took a book in his hand, not that he 
bad any delight in reading, but as a means 
of deceiving those who might observe him, 
into the belief that he songht the Park 
merely to read during the afternoon bours 
of a sunehiny winter day. 

Under pretence of fixing themselves on 
the open page before him, bis restless eyes 
roved over the front of the Blanchard 
mansion, facing which he sat, and pre- 
sently they brightened with satisfaction 
when the hall-door opened, and a pretty, 
delicate. faced girl came out. 

She held a yraybound by a chain, and 
crossing the street with her pet, entered 
the Park, approaching the very place where 
Velour sat. 

The wau's eyes snapped with trium- 
phant light as she drew near, and putting 
the book close over his face to hide its ex- 
pression of malignant satisfaction, he fol- 
lowed ber with bis evil glance till she was 
seated under a great bare branched tree, 
with her grayhound playing around her. 

Then be drew near with a stealthy cat- 
like motion—and when close at her side, 
uttered a deep sigh—bearing which, the 
unsuspecting child started, in alarm—and 
looking up at him with wonder not un- 
mixed with fear. 

** Forgive me, sweet miss, if I have 
startled you,” he said, in velvet tones; ‘1 
was thinking of a gentleman friend of 
mine, who owned just sach a magnificent 
dog as yours. It was valued by the whole 
family, becanse it saved the life of an only 
dangbter, my favorite niece, from drown. 
ing. She was the loveliest creature I ever 
beheld ; and looking at you, the memory 
of ber revived within me.” 

Here he sighed again, but very softly 
this time. 

** This is my brother's dog,” said Violet, 
simply; and she, too, sighed as she ad- 
ded, *‘my poor brother has gone away— 
and Ponto misses him, as I do.” 

In a moment, Velour's face assumed a 
score of different expressions, while the 
nnsconscions sabject of bis flattery and 
changing thoughts, continued to gaze on 
the ground and pat Ponto's shining head. 

It was but a moment's silence that in- 
tervened, before he spoke again, but in 
that moment Velour bad thought— 

‘This, then is Nina's own daughter, 
and she thinks the kid they stole, is ber 
brother. He's gone off somewhere—I 
gathered as much from the close old 
waiter—and she's sorry to lose him. 
Humph—so far so good! I'll try my luck 
on this string.” And he immediately 
changed his face and manner, to one of 
intense sympathy and confidence, as he 
began— 


gan 

** My dear young lady, I did not dare to 
address you suddenly, lest I should cause 
you some alarm; but since yon yourself 
have alluded to the sul ject, let me give 
you the satisfaction of knowing that | am 
your dear brother's frend. come di- 
rectly from him, and bear loving mes- 
sages to you, bis darling sister.” 

At these words, Violet clasped her hands 
aud uttered a joyfal cry. 

If the wretch who stood before ber, 
masked in deceit, had had one generous 
emotion left, he would have shrunk from 
those pure, innocent eyes, streaming with 
tender tears, then raised to his in eager, 
asking thanks. 

“Ob, I am so glad, so grateful to you 


is forced to be separated by a crael fate 

| that he is now straggling avainet 

; ** What te it * exclaimed \iolet, eagerly 

| “tell me what it i*, and I will not fail if it 

| be within my power 

| Velour drew closer still, and bis lips al 

| most touched the girl's ear as be whis 
™ 

“There is a locket, chased and en 
amelled, of a strange pattern and design 
It i in your mothers possession, and 
holds a secret important to your brother 
|to know. Get me this to give to him, and 
| I —that is be will be your debtor for life.” 
| “Why, this mast be a mistake,” re- 

turned Violet, wonderingly ‘‘ He knows 
it is stolen. I told him so the very night 
| we sat together last in his stadio.” 
| A balf-amothered imprecation broke 
from the villain before be had the power 
to repress it. His color changed, and bis 
brows knitted themselves together in an 
ugly and threatening manner. 

Im ble'” he cried, ‘the jade 
knows its value too well to riak it;” bat 
instantly recovering his self-control, be 
added something aboat feeling bis friend « 
interests too keenly, and entreated Vivlet 
to tell him her reasons for believing it lost. 

She had drawn herself from his side at 
his first outbreak of temper, and now 
spoke in a low and rather frightened voice, 
recounting to him ber mother's words con- 
cerning the locket. 

** Eugene mast have been preoccupied, 
not to have untJerstood me," she said. “I 
told him this and more. Why did he not 
then say it was valaable to him?’ 

“You have given the true excuse for 
him, my dear miss,” Velour said with one 
of his most fascinating smiles—*‘* he ius 
preooen . Meditating the flight he was 
obliged og ht. necret, fe could think of 
nothing else bat the plan for carrying it 
oat ; in this way your important information 
escaped him. Alas, alas, what a dreadful 
a mtment is in store for my poor 
dear friend!" 

Velour continued to bewail the absence 
of the locket and dwell on ita intense value 
to Eugene, until Violet, forgetting her 
former fear of him, drew near again, and 
said it might have been found, and if it 
were possible to get it, she certainly should 
do so; and this being exactly what Velour 
wanted, be poured out bis gratitude in an 
overflowing manner, and said Eugene 
woald not be planged in complete despair 
as long an that hope remained to him. 

**May I not ask mamma?” Violet ques- 
tioned. ‘' Perhaps she might find it if she 
knew bow mach—-" 

Kalpb risked a reproachfal look on his 
old knowledge of Nina's character. 

* Do you think your mamma is anxions 
to serve your poor brother?” he asked. 
**Is she just or kind to him’ Would he 
have ever left home if she had made it 
lovely or pleasant to him ’" 

**Mamma does not quite understand my 
brother,” Violet said, reluctantly. ‘She 
must learn to love him by and by, and ob, 
it is the hope and desire of my life to ac- 
complish this!" cried she, clasping ber 
hands earnestly and looking up, as was 
ber babit when swayed by strong feeling. 

A ragged, miserable-looking boy, whose 
sharp face and cunning eyes were even 
more striking than his beggarly attire, was 
skulking round this pair, trying to get near 
enongh by creeping up behind the ever 
greens to overbear their conversation. 

Ans the child, glancing over toward ber 
dwelling, seemed to indicate by her ges- 
ture that she must return to it, the man 
repeated his entreaties and bowed low as 
she left him, standing gazing after her 
antil she disappeared within the carved- 
stone portal whither her gambolling hoand 
had preceded her. 

Then Velour moved briskly away, ap- 
parently well satisfied with his interview. 

** For Nina can't be fool enough te have 
lost her charm,” he muttered to himself as 
he strode off. “ It's hid somewhere, and 
that young beauty will find it for me. I 
nsed my best powers to bend her to my 
will, and women do not often resist me, | 
flatter myself.” 

Hemming conceitedly he swaggered 
away, bnt little Pat, peeping out of bis 
evergreen ambush at him, shook his small 
fist at the retreating figure. 

“You're at your old tricks, you mean 
old Shiny-boota!" he soliloquized; ** but 
Im bound to get yau into trouble and stop 
your wicked games. I'll tell Molly and 
she'll be on your track, my swell back 
with flashy whiskers ; she'l! whale you, see 
f she don't. Moll ain't afraid of nothing, 
and you're only a sneaking old tailors 
sign. I ain't forgot how you used to kick 
tind curse me when you were down at our 
place long ago !' 


CHAPTER XVII. 

MKS, BARTON SPENDS HER HIDDEN TREASURE. 

Mrs. Barton bent beneath the blow of 
her husband's death as if it bad been en- 
tirely unlooked for, and in the first excite 
ment of her grief would receive no con- 
solation, nor indeed did she appear cup- 
scious of the presence of her son and 
daughter, who both united in their efforts 
to calm and comfort her. 
Bat wher an hoar of passionate lamen- 
tation had i, she roused herself from 
the depths of ber sorrow to long fur the 
presence of poor Lacy. 
“ Her dear fatber wanted to see her so 
much,” she said, ** he was speaking of her 
and telling me I must send for ber when 
he was taken with that smothering feeling 
that overcame him, and he died without 
another word!” 
** Mother,” said Marian, suddenly she 
had slipped away up-stairs a few moments 
before, and was jast now retarned, ** mo- 
ther, dear, I have sent for Lacy and she 
has come. Yea, she is here in the house 
now, but shocked and troabled as we all 
are at our terrible loss. Besides this,” 
she added, looking very earnestly from her 
ther to her brother # face as she spoke, 
‘‘she has been greatly disappoiuted and 
upkindly treated by the people with whow 








for coming!” sbe said, sobbing. ‘' ‘ihe | she has been, so it will be better for us to 
whole world seemed empty and desolate | say nothing about ber going away; it was 
without him, and it was so long to wait. | all asad mistake, and allusions to it will 


In he well? What message does he send 
me? When will be retarn ?—and ob, may 
I not go and see him?” she cried, pouring 
her rapid questions forth with all the im- 
petuosity of her ardent «flection. 

Valour bad scarcely calculated on s0 com 
plete and ready a success to his scheme, 
and at first be s:ammered a little in bis re- 

jes; bat be was too cunning not to hide 

is hesitation under the pretence of emo- 
thon, and having excased bis first faltering 
accents in that way, he proceeded to tell 
her that ber brother Eagene bad found it 
bhecessary for a secret reason—that would 
by and by be explained to her fully—to 
leave home in haste and secrecy—that be 
was at present safe and well, but most 
anxious to be assured of her love and de- 
votion to him. 

Having reached this point, the man's 


only distress ber.” 

**My dear child,” cried Mra. Barton, 
*‘ where is she! Bring her here’ (hb, 
how thankfal I am to have ber with us in 
our deep affliction, for her father wanted 
her sent for, and be knew what was four the 


beat.” 

Marian opened the door, and Lacy 
ran in and was clasped in ber mothers 
arms; without «aestion or cavil the poor 
girl was once mure received at home, and 
Marian saw that grief and the helpless be 
wildermeut of ber loss, had quite prepared 


* Bat where can we find the means, dear 
brother?” Marian asked, in a troubled 
tone, © You koow we could scarcely get 
along while father lived, and now thet be 
is gone we mast do with still lees than we 
ever had 

* We cannot show disrespect to his re 
mains even if we are poor, persisted 
Allan, who never being obliged to work 
for the family sapport, knew bat little 
about ite requirements. Taruing to bis 
mother he showed the secret motive of bis 
desire for a tine funeral, by telling her that 
the death would be known in the college, 
and at least two of the professors would 
attend the ceremony, acoompanied by 
a) | of bis clase mates. 

“I hope to win a good place in the 


world by and by,” Allan said, “it is for | 


that I'm strivi 
ever I gain ab: 


and studying, and what- 
be divided with my sis- 


ters, so that it is qaite as mach to their in- | 


terest as to mine that we keep up a re- 
spectable appearance. 

Mrs. Barton evidently sided with this 
view. She remained thoughtful awhile, 
and then asked ber son in a low tone how 

| mach it would cost te carry out bis plan 
| for a proper and seemly burying. 
“IT have a littl money pat away,” she 
| said with hesitating slowness —she looked 
| down as she spoke, and colored painfully 
| before proceeding farther. “If 1 have 
have saved it,” sabe continued, “no one 
oan blawe we when I ase it for this sacred 
purpose, Carry out your idea, Allan, and 
| mee that your poor dear father’s body is 
| laid im the grave as such an honest, good 
mao shoald be baried.” 

liaving said this she burst into a ft of 
| weeping, and Lacy, who seemed most at 
ease when joining in ber grief, sobbed in 
Unison with her mother. 

Marian did not weep; ber first tears 
over, she seemed to feel there were other 
duties more imperative than that of yield- 
ing to sorrow, so while Lacy her 
mother bemoaned her father's loas, sitting 
aide by side, and dwelling tearfally on his 
many virtues and perfections, she set the 
house in order, and made yi nage J fit- 
ting for the faneral, which Allan ordered 
to be of the best in all particalars. 

Fearing to riak her new patroness's anger 
by disappointing her, she also found time 
to steal anobserved away to the costamer's, 
and by promising to do more than usual 
work daring the remainder of the week, 
gained permission to stay at home antil 
after her poor father's burial. 

‘I'm sorry to hear you have trouble, my 
poor girl,” said Madame Tinzler, ** bat 
you see in our business people bespeaking 
dresses for a masyuerade, don't take such 
things into consideration. The balls are 
bound to come off, and they want their 
dresses to wear, and even if your whole 
family died, they would not feel like being 
disappointed.” 

** "That's trae,” Marian answered quietly 
she had lately learned too much of the 
world to make a parade of ber sorrow, or 
expect sympathy from strangers, *' 1 will 
be prompt on Wednesday, aud try to make 
up by overwork the reat of the time.” 

She had told Lacy of her employment, 
and expreased her bopo that it might be 
easy and pleasant to her, to which the 
poor girl answered, ** it was all alike; one 
thi was as good as another, and she 
woald do her best.” 

As Allan had expected, his classmates, 
mostly young gentlemen far above him in 
social position, came to the house of moarn- 
ing, and even his prof: d ded 
to honor the carefully arranged funeral 
with their presence. 

Mrs. Blanchard had been there too, and 
Marian fancied that her sister shrank from 
the smooth tones of weloowe the protty 
lady extended to her, as if she suspected 
the sweet smile of greeting to be false, 
and saw beneath drooping eyelids a ma- 
liciously carious glance. 

“IT am so glad you came home, my 
dear,” she said, ‘there's no place like 
home, particularly when one has wade a 
mistake in going away, | mean. And how 
opportane it was, your arriving jast when 
you did, your poor mother wo much 
shaken by ber grief to be surprised at 
anything, and Mr. Allan bere entirely oo- 
cupied with being the bead of the family, 
and acting the part remarkably well, I'm 
sure. 

Mariav saw a sinister motive in all this 
woman said, and half suspected that poor 
Lucy detected it too, At any rate she was 
very sileut and uncomfortable in her pre- 
sence, and svon slipped away to ber own 
chamber, where Marian found her crying 
alone an boar or two later. 

At length came the day of the funeral, 
and the mourning waa ready, with every 
thing elxe in such proper order that Allan 
looked too thoroughly satisfied to be in 
very deep trouble. 





brother's 5 for genteel and present- 
able appearances was being so fully grati- 
fled, that be could not look beyond the 
present moment to the hard and pinching 
necessities that must succeed such an out 





ay. 
But Mrs. Barton from her mysterious 
store produced the means of paying for 
all, even to the mourning dresses of the 
family, and seemed to appease an ancow 
f rtable twinge of conscience by doing so 
for even amid ber tears and moana, the 
night they retarned to thelr empty-look 
ing house, after leaving ita deceased head 
slamberiny with the dead in the cemetery, 
she said with something like satisfaction 
** All the money that | was able to — tu 
that ia, all the little sam I saved, has gone 
to the last penny in paying respect to your 
dear lost father. have bot one single 
copper left, and no one can say that it was 
a bad or selfish ase to make of it.” 
Marian remembered the gold she bad 
neon ber count from the canvas bay in 
the trunk, and sbe knew as well as ber 
mother berself did, that she oconald not 
have saved one farthing of it vat of the 
scauty housekeeping store, that never was 
quite sufficient for Hs purpose ; but neither 
Lacy nor Allan seemed surprised at the 
anlooked-for treasure, neither of theu: bad 
ever made th lves remy ble for any 
of the family needs, and so they had been 
saved the habit of calculation that Marian 
from ber very helpfulness was forced to 
learn. 





CHAPTER XVUI. 
MABIAN'S ADVENTURE WITH THE LocKET 
The sisters presented themselves in 
Madam Tinzlers rooms betimes on the 
morning of their agreement, and see 
2g them in deep mourning, that bosy 
lady received them good bamuredly, though 





her poor mother for anything that might 
follow. | 
There was plenty to do, and Mrs. Barton, 
who had po capscity for management, 
quietly retired within her grief, and left 
her children to act fur ber. © | 
Allan now felt himself to be the man of 





eyes narrowed with their cunning leer; be 


the family, and so was allowed to have bis 


she bad been rather inclined to doubt 
Marian’s story of her bereavement at first. 
* You see la used to all sorte of girls, 
she remarked, as she gave them their 
places and set them at work. ‘* Some of 


|'em are so cate that they can lie Letter 


than tell the truth, and there's no knowing 
what they won't say for the sake of getting 


drew still closer to the listening child, and | say, while Mrs. Barton listened to bim as | « boliday, you know. 


fastened his sharp gsze upon her to read 
her muttered thoughts as be proceeded. | 


| she had done to his father. 


| 


* Of course we mast have a reapectable 


Marian did not reply, ber beart was too 
fall and ached too wearily tw allow ber ww 


“There is something that you might do | funeral,” the youth said, decidedly ; *‘ what- | answer the coarse speech. 
t would 


to help him, something tha be an | 


ever privation it entails on us afterward | 


While ber mother and sister had freely. 


inestimable favor to this fond brother who | we are bound to endare, because it is the indulged their sorrow, hers had been 


dotes on his darling sister, from whom he | 


last honor we can show oar dear father.” | 


stifled, and now that the quiet time bad | 





Indeed, Marian saw with regret that ber | 


come, and with it the necessity «of taking 
up that endless stragele for daily bread, 
her poor wounded «pirit shrank pained 
and sore from the harsh contac! of the an 
feeling workl 

Madame Tineler saw the tears epring 
from beneath her work.womans long, 
dark lashes, and drop heavily on ber trem 
bling banda. 

** There, don't ory, girl, don't be fool 
ish,” was her consoling remark and she 
added, sharply. “1 cant give you Wii« 
pink satin doublet to stiteh, if you mean 
to go blabbering like that, and spotting 
the material.” 

Lacy flashed indignantly, bat Marian 
instantly controlled herself 

“ru careful, ma'am,” she said quiet. 
ly. “please show me how it is to be done.” 

So she hid her emotion by a strong 
effort, showing only «a cheerful exterior, 
and setting herself steadily to do her duty 

Lacy, ou the contrary, seemed to have 
received a painfal prejadice from the oon 
tamer's first words, she avoided speaking 
to ber whenever it was not poritively ne- 
| commary, and worked with a fitfal or listless 

impalse that soon became apparent to ber 
| sister, and to bide which the poor girl 
redoubled ber own energy. 

Poor Marian, she had looked forward to 


| Lucy's rescue from the perilous oireum 
stances into which her yet unexplained 
misfortanes had drifted ber, as the one 


object for which all other aims and desires 
muat be sacrificed. 

Yet now that she had her with her onoe 
more safe at home, there was something 
so helpless and hopeless in Lucy's manner, 
such a listless look in her beautiful eyes, 
such a sad drooping of ber once gay bead, 
that poor, devoted Marian was forced to 
acknowledge that though her sister's body 
was there, her beart and thoughts wore 
wandering far away 

** Bhe in not contented,” she thought to 
herself; ‘she feels some inexplicable dif 
ference between what she was and what 
she is, and shrinks even from mother and 
me, an | can see daily.” 

It was with fear and anxiety, then, as 
well as with love, that Marian strove to 
make her sister's path easy, assuming all 
its difficalties as her own part, and stand. 
ing between her and every trouble she 
could ward off. 

Her own heart was not without its an- 
spoken pang. Eugene's absence and si 
lenoe rankled there like a poisoned dart. 

What though she was forced to renvance 
all hope or joy in his love, still ber soul 
yearned toward bim continually, and his 
mage was ever present with her. 

Ho had gone, no one knew why or 
where, and those who had proven to be 
his onemies strove to circulate evil reporta 
about him. 

Her own thene 
wicked stories, and had even tried to re- 
peat them to Lucy, when Marian indig 
nantly interfered, and almost forgot her 
respect for her parent in ber anger at the 
disgracefal calumny. 

lt was about a week after her father's 
faneral that the conversation concerning 
Eagene occarred, and Marian knew that 
Mrs. Blanchard had been at the house in 
their absence, becanse it always happened 
that Mra. Barton was sure to speak alight 
ingly of Kagene whenever his mother bad 
been to visit her. 

“It was while you were away, Lacy, 
that poor Mra. Blanchard’s son behaved so 
shamefully, I think,” she began, when the 
family were seated at the sowing-table, 
and Marian was trimming a pages drens 
of blae velvet she had brought home to 
finish 

** What did he do?” Lucy asked, withont 
looking up or showing any interest in the 
aabject 

She waa habitnally preocoupied, and 
often answered at random when spoken 
to. Had she rained her eyes then, she 
would bave seen her sisters cheeks grow- 
ing scarlet, and her lips working nervously 
with excitement. 

‘*He was always idle and vexatious,” 
yursued Mra. Barton, as if repeating « 
[easse lately learned; ‘‘ indeed, his con 
duct might well lead to the belief that he 
was sabjoct to fits of insanity, bat hin last 
act of violence in breaking into his mother's 
jewel case and robbing her of valuable 
gomsa 
** Hash, mother, I entreat and implore 
you,” oried Marian, trembling violently 
**don't stain your lips with that false, 
tramped up story, Ob, how can you, how 
can any one be so ornel as to utter such 
calomnies against the alwent!’ 

Mra. Barton, in some pertarbation, and 





th 4 1 





knew ‘that Mra. Blanchard wouldn't say 
what was not true, and told her danghter 
that it was very wrong for her to try to 
take a son's part against his own mother, 





Ac, Ao 

i , 

| ‘His mother!” interrupted Marian, 
| soornfally —‘‘ his mother! Oh, what a vile 
| 


desecration of a sacred name! Do mothers 
villify and persecute their children’ or 
is it not rather the work of an enemy, a 
bitter, rothless enemy, who knows she has 
done « wrong, aud so hates ber injared 
vietim 7° 

Marian got up and crossed the room as 
she spoke, her eyes flashing and her breast 
heaving. 

Lacy, recalled to herself for once, looked 
startled and astonished, and her mother, 
evidently thinking she had yone too far, 
began to recede 
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| 


speaking ander much excitement, said abe | 


Dm sure I did not mean to rouse you | 


wo, Marian,’ she said, moekly “T only 
repoated 

** Yeu, L know,” interrapted ber danghter 
again, and this time her excitement died 
vut, and a look of sorrow and regret took 
its place, ‘‘and | am sorry, very sorry 
that I spoke so hastily, bat please dont 


listen to (hit woman, mother, she in not 


| bin 


oar trae friend, and | wish she would not | 
| tlhoor 


come here. 

Saying this, she stood «till an instant, as 
if trying to remember where she was and 
what she had been doing before ber 
mothers anfortanate speech roused her, 
while Mra. Marton, after an untiuimbed 
word or two, subsided into silence. 

I must get some blue milk,’ said 
Marian, recovering her calmness and 
coming back to ber work in her usual 
manner, “Ive promised to finish this 
suit to-night for the fancy ball to morrow 


there is only one place where I can yet the | 


right shade, and sv [ll go for it mynelf 
* What a pity Allan is not in to go with 
yoo,” ber mother said, buat Marian waa 


already putting op her sacjue and hat, and | 


assuring ber sister who made « faint offer 
of going with ber that she was not in the 
least afraid, abe started off at once 

The fact was she was ylad to be ont in 
the open air, to be alone aad free to chide 
herself for her late absence of self control 

“TL mast not let my poor bruised beart 
be seen too often, she thought ‘1 must 
hide my allegiance to my idol, since | can 
not werve him by dinplaying it. Who 
knows but wy poor deladed mother is nut 
set ue a spy GQpon me by that cruel, con 
bing Woman! 

The thought gave her intense pain. She 
believed Mra. Blanchard to be capable of 
any amount of duplicity and evil, and 
could not rely on her too docile parent in 
sach unscrupuloas bands. 


| 
| 


“LT woald to Heaven that I eould fly 
with Lacy and mother from the oity where 
she lives, and so elade her eabtile int uence 
that seems bent on poisoning oar hopes 
and affections,” said the poor girl to her 
self, bet she knew her brother Allen « 
planes would interfere with any change, and 
conscious ef the diMlcalties that opposed 


any attempt at direct seperation from 
her enemy -she called ap her courage 
and selfcommand in forming « safe 


guerd against her encroachments for the 
futare 

“TL most see and appeal to her,” she 
theaght “if she looks at Lacy with that 
pecaliarly contemptnous smile again, the 
poor girl will believe her secret 
trayed. Abe mast and shall not torment 
my sister the ruin of my hopes, the 
orashing of my poor heart must ratiafy 
her malice 

As abe hurried on, Marian thrust her 
bervously trembling hands into the pockets 
of her coat, and the right one encountered 
what she supposed to be « small, ladys 
watoh. 

Amazed at the ciroumatance, ashe drow it 
oat, and having reached « street lamp, 
stopped to examine it by the light, 

Aa she did eo, she was not aware of the 
pausing of another figure jast behind her 
that of a« tall, dark man, geadily dressed, 
and of a very flashy style in maneer and 
appearance, who had been following her 
ever since she left her own door. 

** Why this is Lucy's coat,” she thought, 
etamining ite make and shape. ‘1 mis. 
took it for mine - but how came this watoh 
into it--how did she get such « splendid 
thing?" 

As she tarned it over, holding it up to 
the light, ahe saw that she had mistaken its 
use 

“No, it in not a wateoh I see-—it ina 
locket, and a very rich and beantiful one ; 
I will put it back, because it worries me 
to see such a thing in Lacy's possession 
Oh, bow | wish that she woald the 
truth, and lift this terrible barden of doubt 
and gloom off my poor beart 

She replaced it where she bad found it, 
and burried on quickly. 

The man in her rear, kept pace with her 
until she reached the poplar lot, then he 
disappeared’ into its shadows, and she 
passed on until she reached the shop, where 
she purchased her ailk, and returned, still 
perplezed and disturbed on the sabjcct of 
her late discovery. 

* Shall I tell her I found it?" she asked 
herself; ‘shall I implore ber to tenat me 
with her anhappy story! Ob, no, it would 
only give ber fresh pain; if she could tell 
me anything to relieve this dreadful doabt 
she would doit. And I mast be patient 
and think of her sorrow, not of my own. 
Dear Lacy, she has suffered too mach for 
me to inflint one other pang upon her, Ob, 
Heaven, teach me to be selfish, and 
more thoughtfal and pitiful for my poor, 
poor darling!" 

She had reached the open space on her 
way back--and in the dim starlight the 
naked old poplars looked like giant skele- 
tons, atretohing toward the daviuatnn aky. 
A obill feeling like a premonition of evil 
or danger stole over her and for a single 
instant she paused before crossing from 
the lighted corner over toward that lonely 
spot that lay betwoen her and home. 

Bat she was naturally brave, and the 
tremor was gone before she had recog 
nized ite presence. 

“I must make haste —there are four 
hours work on that page's dreas yet, she 
thought, ‘‘and we have promined to be at 
the work room early to-morrow, to help 
with the fairy dren#en,” 


a be 











Whatever motives Mr. Hertram had for 
seoking this companionship he managed 
to conesa!, and Frank accompanied him 
to lirtghton, tanecent of all theaght of 
meetiog his former love, of entering into 
any of the dissipations to which his com 
penion led him. Hertram preesed him to 
drink and drown care, to wemble, that he 
might forget in the excitement of the 
Kame the torturing remem! rance of what 
he 1 lost. he threw him into the society 
of © fascinating actress, Ul her pre 
sence began, not to make him forget, bat 
to tare hie over excited brain dizzy ant 
all the while Austin Rertram stood and 
looked on. waiting with seoret satisfaction 
for the & newemernt of the plot which he 
was hatohing 

\od this was bow it came to pass that 
Frank Vavasour was thrown into the com 
pationship of aman for whom he felt 
he conld hardly tell why an tastinctive 
repugnance Hat Austin Kertram would 
not be shaken of; he was deaf to all 
hints, bliad to the thoasand and-one signs 


| that daily showed the feelings with which 
| his companion regarded him, and Freak 


| 
| 





While the thonght passed through her | 
mind, she reached the darkest part of the | 


lot, and a crouching figure stvaling behind 
her, caught her round the waist with one 
strong arm that dragged ber downward, 
whilat the other wrapped a cloak over her 
head no tightly that her very breath was 
stifled and ber wild shriek of terror died 
away in ita heavy folds 

(Tot 
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CHAPTER XIUIL, 
HU RTED HOPbs 
Her cheek be pale | what te the caus 
care ehould ma the o'er 
ning and beautiful, 
‘le lieww atl fair te tore 7 
Tt roomed ae though an early bight 
Had wipped that lovely Mower 
bie epring could all ite charms untold, 
It drooped at winter's power 
thea 


When the young sailor had retarned to 
England after his weary months of travel 
and endarance, he had driven straight to 
a lodging he had axed to have in town, in 
Kussell aqoare, ‘The house was kept by an 
old lady who had once been a servant in 
hin father's family, and whenever he want 
od apartments for « few days he alwayn 
went to her Her joy at seeing him knew 
no bounds 
when she saw the effect of the news she 
had to communicate respecting Alma Hon 
verie, and she was not a little frightened 
when be rashed from the house, declaring 
that he would stop the marriage at ali 
conta Ile came back from the church 
calmer, bat with « look of stony dospair 
on his face, and made a hasty toilet, tell 
ing her be bad Lbasiness which would take 
out again, She prepared some re 
froshment for him, bat be would not take 
it, and left the house Bhe did not bear 


| 


7 


| 


had perforce to submit to the companion 


| ship there was no tangible reason fur avutd- 


ing 

On the night of the reneontre at the 
theatre, Austin Hortram « carefully attered 
words bad made two people very an : 

Frank returned to the hotel with im, 
feeling sick at heart, and as though it 
mattered little what became of him, since 
Alma, bis Alma, was heartless and cold. It 
was territle to him to think thet, after all 
their matual vowa, she had uite forgotten 
their love and sorrow a 

And Alma! As for her, when her bas. 
band and Mr. Hertram returned to the 
bo, « perfect volcano of bitter passion 
was ba in her usually calm breast. 

* aa" moaned, as she sat beck in 
her luxurious ochair—the envy of 
tites and denizens of 
who thonght how 
in easy ohaire in 
of the well-worn 


=f 


oan it be that he bas so svon 

In he really in love with this woman ’ 
sotress' Ob! Frank, Frank! my own 
lost love.” 

‘What is this Le Clandia?” she mar. 
mured. ‘In she so beautifal thet all the 
world mest fall at her feet? My husband, 
too, who a few short weoks ago vowed to love 
and cherish me, mast leave me here alone 
while be goes to worship at the shrine of 
thin painted puppet with the throng ef 
butterfly admirers who ewarm around her.” 

Hat, alas! it was Frank Vavasour's de. 
fection which she mourned for most, aad 
poor Claudia was very hardly jadged by 
her for her involant ttract L 
Nortonahall flercoly r ted her husband's 
proposal to introdace her to the actress. 

* You must be out of your senses to pro 
pose such a thing to me,” she said to him, 
when they were once more alone. “A 
woman who allows every man she meets to 
dangle after ber with f pli t 
anil! falee flattery, a creature of tinsel and 
geslight, she is surely no companion for 
your wife.” 

**Nay, Alma, you wrong her, and are 
angry with me for some reason which I 
Cannot fathom,” he replied “Yoo will 
think differently of thin 

** Never never!’ she said, passionately. 
“EL never could endure the sight of her. 
If only 

"Only what?” 

* "That she has drawn him into her toils.” 

* Him Who?" 

‘Frank. They aay he loves her too.” 

* ertram's shot took effect then,” mat 
tered Lord Nortonshall to himself. ‘* That's 
the ating, after all.” 

Ilo turned to his wife with a dark frown 
upon bia face, which abe did not care to 
moet She had spoken in excitement, and 
the words had escaped her lips before she 
wan aware, Nhe would have given any- 
thing to recall them now when she saw 
the look apon her husband's face, bat it 
wan too late 

‘And pray, Lady Nortonshall,” he said, 
and his tone was chilling and icy in the 
extreme, *‘* Nay, tarn to me, if you please 

| have something to say to you ay I 
ank you, without offending your very great 
delicacy, what it can signify to you, my 
wife, if any other man loves a woman who 
loves him in retarn’ Your last reason 
for disliking this poor girl waa a strange 

















| one, to say the least of it, to give your 


husband 


| 


bat it changed into serrow | 


him come in the second time, but, going | 
linte bis reom for something, was borritied 


to find him stretched seuseless on the 

When Frank Vavasour opened hia eyox 
from the deathlike stupor which bad come 
upon Lin, be saw @ familiar face Lending 
over him, and «a voice he knew asked him 
how he felt 

Stull, it was all like «a confased dream 
The voice and face seemed part and parcel 
of the old time at Wosterpark 

“Why, dent you know me?’ it 


maid 


eyain, °° Bertram Austin Bertram, you 
kuow. We met at poor Kouverie « 
Frank recollected now, and he raised 


himaelf to look about 
* You here’ he said, 


“Here! I shealdthink so [live with 
Mra. Uakes whenever lam in town. Im 
gied | happened to be here now I shall 
be able ty cheer you up Whittle. Its lonely 


work beg Ul in London lodyinys, and I 
fee that you are far frow strong 


“No, | bave gone through « great deal 
mince Laaw you, was all that Prank coald 
flud to may 


Ile felt a strange repaygnanece to this 
man, bat he was tuo feetle to show it, and 
Austin Bertraw estallishel by 
hin bedaiie. Very Kind and yentle he 
proved, and wheu, after a (ew days, Prank 
was able to creep down stairs, and the dov 
tor insisted opon change of 
scene, the proposal that they should take a 
journey together, thouuvh sumewlhat dia 
tastefal to the youny wan, was not re 
fused 


hitusself 


Com plete 


namely, that another genUeman 
loves her, Had | been the lover, your ob 
eotion would have been easier w ander. 
stand” 

"Oh' 
lips, “you are hard and crael, m 


she answored, with quivering 
lord 
have 
made no secret of it to you, you might 
have some little mercy on me. The words 
excaped me accidentally.” 

“Very probably, madam; bat the 
thonght would have been the same whether 
spoken or not. You say, ‘knowing what 
I know, [ shonld have merey'’ Do you 
intend to say that I am to pat up with all 
sorta of romantic folly from yon and that 
snivelling boy’ That Lam to stand quietly 
by and endure my wife's fainting aod 
hysterics every time that she heara his 
name mentioned, and be told by every 
yood natured friend of his wild ravings 
after hia lost love in every place where I 
wet my foot 

"Ob for mercy sake” 

Hat Lord Nortonshall bad worked him 
self up toa pitch of savage fury now, and 
he would not be stopped 

* Tve bad enough of this mandlin fool 
ery, my lady, anil, by Heaven, [ll have no 
more’ You shoald be thankful that yon 
der lad is enamored of sme one else, and 
in a fair way of forgetting you it might 
lead to my shooting him if he was not.” 

He apoke the words savagely, and Alma 
shud tered at his tone 


‘As for yourself, Le continaed. ** Nay, 
hear me ont [ bavent much more to aay 
If you have no more spirit than te go on 


moping after a fellow who i forgetting 
love for another, you 
deserve all the misery you will bring apon 
yourself, that's all 

And fining ont of the room, he slammed 
the door behind him, leaving Alma terri 
fied and oppressed by his vehemence. She 
made all sorte of etcuses for him in her 
own mind, for he had toon very kind to 
her hitherto, and she resolved, with many 
tears, that she would try and be all he 
wished her 

“Ihave [ono spirit,” she asked herself, 
as she dried the tears which bad fallen on 


your very fame in 


her cheeks, ‘that I allow all the world to 
sey atel comment on my sorrow for one 
who never can be mine’ [I will cast it 
of 

Lord Nortonshall remained oat till very 
late that night, and when he returned Alma 
warasleop, with the traces of tears Upon 
her eyes, which were red and o« len 

“Shes a lovely creature, be murmured 
bending down and kiwing her ligutly 
“bat ean arrant little fol for all that l 
Wish that fellow had teen blown to the 
moon before he had come back ty wake 


such a confounded madile of matters 
There was peace between them when 


| they met the following morning at the 
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brestfact (etic, catwardiy, af least No 
Ve ees meade te the econe of the 
ao myer ve end the meal over, bie lord § visit of the morning, and theagh Alms 
. 
ship went oot, leaving Alma elome 
Rhee wee «tting et the window, sedly 


tive to the past pight.or Mr Hertram + and conrage of a mastiff 


every ection end word commented upon, *& !a!! in the conversation 


thinking es she gered me rose | a little Lady Nortomshall went her wey grece. ball a dozen merry voices in the night did Frank Vavesour «it mo Lovely young ladies wrapped themselves 

ee aa oy ber dreamy eyes fully and with perfect self posseaston, lat “La Clandia, of coarse,” retarned his sing over the faded papers which formed 

a he ly acome which ley otterly diferent from the girlish, con lordship ‘‘Mbe's the spiciest aod best the packet, tearing some, laying aside 

nme toes © Se yn A enddenly she Siding bride of so short « time before bred of the sort thats been seen fora others, and thinking sadly on them all. foot might never hope to enter. 

stretched before ber, * a ‘J “ long time On the top ley the glove, which was sach The lovely Claadia herself disappeared 

wee reed from ber oan 7" en * Ob, my lord, present company!” seid « terrible mute witness of a past catas- between the acts. She rarely spoke to any- 

ing of the door, and — » aod os CHAPTER XIN lovely girl who sat near him, witha play. trophe, and be examined it as if in the body before the piece sbe played in was 

the form of the man e dre ‘ “eth BLO ful shake of ber golden curls, and a fash bope that he could make the senseless over, and the stage became a chaos of far. 

Avastin Kertram din cuttite te on her cheeks which told that the cham. leather reveal what was mysterious in that vitare and bewildering scenery, and was 
” | eeid ‘ Not at home Td . , _ ash: Whe ~ these mnt) pegme wae doing ite work dark drama given over to men in linen blouses and 


servant. in cenfasion, for she was oun . Always etcepted, of course, my dear,’ 


von that her face told tales "7 ode 
~e 11 - I am not intending, seid ber ’ oer replied the peer, already half intoxicated 
‘s beat I met Nertemehall om the When I spoke I was thinking of Olan 
~ 4 4d 1 “ eseured me that the inter An old sew, and wise one, telle oe that dias glorious dark eyes and hair Other 
“iets ; wld pot extend te myself. May eppeerances are deceitl: and, despite — may prone _ my I should if 
1 ' t i . > Anetin Hertram « insinuations and the ep hed not too much of it at home 
L treet thet you «ll enboree bie senurance patie n 1 Fiakesieit de ae Baas aed win 





1 mede no esceptions, er My hos parent evidence of ber own eyes Lady 


od bis reasot® for sending Nortunshell was wrong ip the oon lusions ere saying’ said Lord Wedderbarn, in « 


tans Go 5 low tone. “Dont speak of your wife, 





you oy Will you te seated ebe bed drawn 
. et be seid, hesite Prank \Vevesour did not love Clandia bere, man 
stone 5 os , he merely sought in ber society « relief "Hes Lady Nortonsbell fair hair like 


ting!y 
My bo © eene 


mine asked the girl who bad before 
spoken 

* Not balf eo lovely, my dear. lady 
Nortonshall can |oest of po leanty in par 


lam doing nothing, a* from the one wretched thought which 

heunted him day end wight, the remem 
eee brance thet Alma never ovald be bis, and 
ddening idea thet she no 


yon ror 
Nothirg eith your bends I de 
thet bat your mied ie har My deer the still more rt 





lady Nortonebell, he continned, eth an longer cared even to remembe — aber hor any virtaes that I know of, ex 
etetion + nees, lo not look In «pite of reason and good sense, re cept one 
er ary = Ben the privuege of a» war home of the fect that she could only rs Ab et in ~ ;' sai 
old friend and speak to you continue ber love toward bim at the ex The faculty of grambling, an a 
“tnd my 1 meen. did Lord Nortot pense of trath and honesty toward the she basin perfection ; 
shall send you to me nan who called her wife thie last wan the Lord Wedderbarn was ding usted at hear 
a why should be I wanted to wee bitierest themght of all to bin the idee ing this before so many curious listeners 


He koew that hie frend was partly intext 
cated, of he would not bave spoken so 


When I epoke that she wae faithless to the memory of 
their former lowe, and tareed with regard 
affection to the hasbeand she had ‘bash, Nortemsball'” be said 
are net yourself, Miss Broughton, since 
you are carions concerning Lady Norton 
shall, let me inform you that she im good 
ness and beauty ttaelf, Her hair may not 
have your brilliant gleam, nor her eyes 
your sparkle, bat then she does not in- 
dulge in champagne suppers. She ia a 
true lady and « virtuous wife. let her name 
be respected here, and not mentioned 
apelin among OA 
* Ilear, tear, Wedderburn,” said some 
of the gentlowen, one of two of whom 
had wives at home, who knew nothing of 
these orgies, and who consequently felt 
rather uncomfortable |‘ you re quite right 


you on my o@wn account 
last night te you ebeonut 

He bewtated, an dey prered em lerressed = end 

"Oh, dent scrapie te mention he howen, tortared bim 

' Alma Jon mean about Men do not atop ty reflect when they are 

and he would rather 


you 


name werd 
Mr Vevaeour e#y Prank Savascur neidened by jealousy 
Yeu, it eas ateout him Twaw that it) have believed that the woman be loved so 
ann yed you, and | wes grieved it should madly wae weartly fretting againat the 
but it was trae, believe me cbeing that boand ber, and pining to se 
If your cbject in seeking me thie «ret for bin, than have seen ber bappy 
mee ming ease singly to malign on old ated eontented, as he supposed she waa 
friend. we may as well drop the conversa Aueten Dertram watehbed the eomfiiet in 
thom et oneoe, sir There weeds nothing bis mind with inward satisfaction. He 
further to be said upon the sal ject bed hie own reasons for scting as be did 
Pardon me, 1 do not wish to malign toward him, theugh he kept them to him 
him, bat to jastify myself for speaking relf 
whet you theaght to be a ernel slander “If Lean only make him throw bimaelf 
Nortoneball card To might, of you weald away, be would say to bimaelf, “make of 
listen to me him e drunkard, a reve, @gembler bat l Let us drop all mention of our wives if 
Bo you haves ade ita matterof dis peed tot fear him the worthy young man We respect them, if we donut, they're 
cussion between you, have you Hat po will kill hime himself all in good time, if | bardly worth mentioning at all 
matter go on, eit only bave patience And yet' pehaw lord Nortonshall nat milont and rebuked, 
Theve very little to aay, madam, since What bave I to fear’ lverything be and pretty Flora Hroughton tossed ber 
you tebe it in that light I thenght you longing to bin ia at the bottom of the sea, hoad in an aggrieved manner 
would be better and happier if | could dis , and that trifle along with the reset of bis Well, lu sare, she mattered, bat did 
enchant you copoerting Unie young man valuables It can never tarn ap from not venture to retarn to the anulject 
Netter’ | she repeated, with kindling there and if it does well, what then / Nhortly after this the party broke ap, 
corm © Petter for believing that the! It never belonged to Anstio Hertram, let and the gentlomen went their way. 
loved above all earth ta hin prove it if be can lord Wedderburn was going down 
And so sit months passed away, and Mr. stairs when be felt a slight touch apon his 
Hetram waa still the self constituted Mentor shoulder, and, turning hastily round, be 
naw a gentionan whose face was familiar 
to bim, bat whom he could not for the mo 








man | once 
mean, falee, flekle creature, attracted like 
a illy moth by the glitter of every Mame 
that Ciokers across hin path Sach hoow of Leank Vavasour, and by way of rousing 
ledpe does not bring heppiness, Mr Her bins from the state of melancholy inte 
which be had fallen, strove to introduce ment recollect 


tram 
Not attracted by every Hight, madam him inte all the most dissipated society tn * Let me speak to you for a moment, 
only one Cleedia.” London, and toe make of bim what he had be said, hurnedly. “Let mo thank you 
An actrees wait gambler, drankard, re He was for what you said jumt uow 
bven licheving what be did it wan bot so sacs earful as he could beve wished, ** Por what | maid / 
only patore!l that he ehoald tarn to some Lowever Prank Vevasour hed a taliaman ‘Yeu about ber 
ome for consclattar lle wae thrown inte @hich seemed te preserve him from all Whe 
her society by eecudent, apd now he seeks evil, and helped to carry bin unscathed ‘Lady Nortonaball, Never mind who I 
1 of bin oon accord fo eee them to through all the scones of view and de am it does not matter but let me thank 
you for your courage in trying to abteld a 


pether you woold think that Life for hia bauchery to which bis treacherous friend 
war but the ehealow f her beanting tntrodaced him dhfenceless womans name from beg 


eves, es Claude Melnotte saya ble seen Itin eafegaard was the pore and honest bandied about by such lips and tongues as 


ty live end breathe only in ber preeence lowe of a good woman A love which those Heaven bless you for it! 
Dib sot beliewe tf watohed over hin wherever be went, and Ile was gone in a moment, before Lord 
1 wish | conld convines you you preserved bin from falling into the snares Wedderburn bad recovered from his as 
would be caleer tn the knowledge thatthe ty ehiek he was bewet tontehment, and be tarned to those who 
wae «otecled lear Lady Nottenshall, Yes Claudia lowed the handsome youth, were descending the stairs behind him for 
things have tarnedeout most unfortunate  thengh ber love wae bet returned Their ab explanation 
ly will som pot allow me to stay and intercourse had shown ber se mach that ** Hallo, Nortonshall '” he aaid, ** who ia 
smooth them for you lor the sake of the wae good in bim, that ahe at firat Tenpecte dsomy lady « champion 
old Un elitmed Swhat loan to serve you and patied him for the great sorrow, which, ‘Ilow should | know?” retorted the 
There never wae any ‘old time be vith a womans unerting eye, she bad dis peer, with an oath * Some fool who bas 
tween ue two to justify your Interference covered in him then by degrees the actress been listening, | suppose 
in anything that concero= me, anawered bad stepped over the slight barner which *Tknow, my lord,” said Bertram, who 
Alua, baughtily “Twill not beliewe your separates pity from love, and given bim had been one of the party 
caluutios against Mr Vavasour, nor will ber whole heart * Indeed 
I listen to you any longer Claudia knew something of the story of Austin Kertram drew the young man 
Hier band was apou the bell, when he his grief, knew also that it was Lord Nor aside, and spoke ina low tone 
atoppedd ber tonshalla wife whom he bad lowed, bat * Yea, be said, ‘and Nortonshall knows 
“(ine moment, be said. “Taee some she did not hnow who that wife was lita bim too It was his wifes old lover, 
thing which you may believe in preference lordship had onoe or twice spoken to her brancia Vavasour lie was sapping in 
to my words of bus lady, and, as she fancied, contempt No. 16, neat to us 
AL ehatia tt voursly, as she should net lhe a basband to “ab! do you think that Nortonshall 
Do you mee that carriage with the pair speak of her, bat they bad never met recognized bam ¢ 
Lacy Nortonshall was in Paris now, ard ‘i dare aay net 


of graye 
Ves Whatef it 
Prank Vavesour hired tt this morning bet 


already the world had begum to speak of into the champagne pretty freely. f must 
as a beglected wife, and to oall to give young Vavasoar a hint to keep quiet, 


for a is of diive wtih Claudia mind all the propheetes that 't did oot or hell be getting shot if he doesn t mind 
Alwa toade he comment, bat she strain take “Why Does be still admire bis old 

ed ber eyen in the direction of the advane Ah, my dear’ reformed men do not sweetheart 

ihe Carriage always make the beat hasbands * Admire’ that's a cool word He loves 
it oame rapidly on two persons seated ho mpohe the lady Alia Tremylton, her madly Hew gone to the bad alto 

in ut ote ee COn ve rwation They were Lord Nortenshalls fret cous'n, in one of gether, since her marriage 

the actre abd lrank Vavanour Ile her « fer tial chats over a cap of tea * Poor wretch and with this consoling 


with an old sehoclfellow, who would some remark, Lord Wedderbarn went his way, 


heked pee and worn, bat wae listenin, 
times drop tuto ber ladyship® cosey lithe aud left Mr. Bertram to go his 


with matked attention to the lovely crea 

ture by bis side, eho was talking earnestly bourse tn Mayfair fora jaiet titof soandal Winch be did, and arriving at home 

to bin, ae though she eas la pre ming some No, indeed, Lady Alicia, was the found Prank for they still occupied the 

fect wpon his memory reqely ‘And to tell the truth, | always sane house basy with letters and pa 
Are you satiefed now asked Austin thought that Nortonshall was a great deal per 


Hiertram, a® the vebiole stopped almost toe gay ever to make a good bushand He said nothing of what had passed, bat 
woder the window, and Prank got ont to Why, | bave heard but there, it is all talked upon animportant subjects. l're 
a comminsion for bis companion, spesking of @ man to bis own relations, sently | rank remarked 

eho resoathed seated though, to be sare, its better they ahoald * Poor old Sloan te dead 

lady Nortomshall made no reply She be told than strangers “Indeed and who may be be 

wee erating bereelf of the opportanity te * onniness gracious, my dear Mise Mal **My lawyer, and more than that) my 
exanice weil this, ber rival, who had oast ladine exolanmed the old lady, for Ahota friend and adviwer too. They have writ 
ed teriaege from beank ebeart andbarn  Tremylton bad long passed ber grand oli ten to me to take away some property | 


erecute 


Ibe ee ehe was with rage aud tegret, she tmacter “what on earth do you mean left with bim before | went out in the 
eruld ducer pothing that even her peal Lf you bewe beard anything about Girabam  Arethusa 
ous evee could Gad feult eit Nortomehall you need heave no fear of * What for 

Prom the bitte elite bonnet, whieh eon telling me theres nothing tow bad for me “And another king arose who knew 
(rested so well with the dark hair andelear to beheve of hia not Joseph, eal the young man, with a 
bronette completion, down to the tip of And she shook the corkscrew ringlets smile ‘In other words, bis successor 


the tiny boot whieh peeped from beneath whieh bedizened her ancent forehead, will only have to do with my affair as far 
the ehiurtof ber dress, the ature of the compressing ber lips with a stern air of as money matters are concerned 


actress wae faultlons wonderment at the depravity of this man. was something besides money in my old 
} null ome Yea, Lady Nortonshell was dane sphere in general, and the gentleman 

forced to eomfess to bherelf that she waea ander discussion more particularity vwp keeping bow 

farcivalitg creature All ber attire was Mins Malladine was only tow glad to re * Why, what an incomprehensible being 

peat aod lady like, though costly and meh count whet she had heard you are, Vavasour. | have beard you say 


hot eae there aught in the egeet, aad face, Well, they do aay, abe went om, ** that 
which hw bed with sack loving eyes after your coaun has left his wife in Paris, 
the yoorg Habe retreating f,pure, to pro while be is rmoping after a woman an of the sea when the timbers of the Are 
vobe ctilecimn actress, my dear berein London andthe thusa parted company, and yet 

Alma watched ber Gill Prank retarned to presente be makes to the creature are ** Lat say so, and repeat it. Eveything 
the carriage, sod saw the sweet smile she enough to make a bole in a larger fortune that would have fetched me a pennypiece, 
bestowed ays Lin ashe leaned ower ber than hia, even with Lady Nortonshalle bad | wanted one, lies buried in the At. 


ab! atrat ged & cushion motey to back it lanuic bat for all that, there is something 
Ihe carriage dive away, and Alma “Ab groaned the Lady Alicia, and yonder that is of wore value than anything 
bowed ber head Gpon ber bands, forgetfal they forthwith proceeded to discuss the | have lost 
f everything savethe!\mewhen she might news with all the gusto which worldly “A perados 


bave hex ked tnto Prank Vavasours eyes minded ladies of a certain age invariably 
with the same Light smile acd without feel at some bighly.«piced piece of scandal in his Keeping, that old lawyer’ He had 
thane And was ttm! les. Lady Nertonshalls « parcel of old letters, not of much value 

Auet'n Dertram lowked et her with a 


soortful an ue as an ehouse for whirling ber of from the night of Mr. Kouvene’s murder 


*Cared be sand to himself nerved England im the basty fashion which he ** Ab 
inte @ @orldly. Leartiess woman from thie dia bat, with all his solicstade, he did not 
bower, or lim bo reader of haman nature trouble to attend to her bimeelf events as they ocourred—and the glove 
1 wmeid Dd beve my revenge, Alma Boa leaving Alua abroad with her aunt, ehich the old gamekeeper thought was 
vere, Shem you Carg beck my pre fered whow be bad prevatied upen lo sccompany mine 
hve with socom. leu beginning to taste it tem, be returned to London, and might * And do you fancy you will ever ferret 
ew abd Me eweet very sweet be found night after night at any of Lis that matter oat! 

lice | beamelrated mveelf, she said, old bawnts, musing with his bachelor frends * I do 

batterty “emd before bun Wheta poor, as before his merriage lhey wondered, * Bat that glove tells nothing 
week creature be must Wook me lrom but serd pethite, only Lord Wedderbarn 
thie hoor, theegh my heart os breaking, venturing & tewark apon the subject to find the remainder some day 
they sbell see me gey If be can forget, hey were at rather an uproanons suy Ah’ an enterprise | should bardly care 
se can 1. Doubtless (bet man bas gone to per party, af lich seversi very pretty to take upon myself iw remur 
my bashed to report all that has passed "y » from the biysiam Theatre assist * (ood aaght 
between ws Let bia my lady will be ed, to their citreme satisfaction. Invite The door closed behind Bertram, and 
herself again before he retarne Vons sitheat end had been sent to (lau. Frank retured to rest. In the morning be 


be went to her room, and bathed ber dia, bat she steedily mfused any such went to the lawyerss office and received 
eyes, aod when Lord Nortonehall returned geyetios, and she went home every night his precious parcel He did not open it tall 
be found Ler calm aud quiet, ready to after the performance, attended by noone evening, for Kertram contrived to Keep him 
drive, of ride, of go anywhere be wished. save the fauhful Dorothy, who watesed | employed all day—bat at night, be said 


>) 


Not a word passed betwren them rela. over ber young mistress with the fidelity 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


Its deneed strange that girl won't looking packet of yours, (ived night 
wes conscious that she was wetched, and come out,” seid Lord Nortonshall, daring shant be bome till the «mall bours- per 


haps not at all to night 


Saddenly he beard a slight rustling be 
hind bim, and tarned hastily roand 


** 1) leave you in peace now, Vavesour. scend to speak tu beings from the outer 
I see you are dying to get at that legal. world, he was gtuvent 


paper caps, who bastied and trod on the 
too of «ll who came in their way withoat 


What caused it he never knew. He was mercy 
conscions of an oplifted arm, the gleam The managers relative wished that Mr. 
of descending steel, a sherp pang, and Ciolightly would come back and pilot bim 
then falling heavily to the floor Allelse safely ont of the scene of confasion in 


was darkness aud blank inseosbility 


CHAPTER \. 


ar EVENING STaR,” 


which he foand himself traly a stranger in 
a strange land. All the confusing talk 
which reached bis ears was so mach (ireck 
to bim, and be bad jast begun t& solace 
himeelf with a newrpaper, when it was 
radely snatched from bia bands by a dirty 
faced bearded man, and borne on to 
the staye 

Presently the man returned. 

“IT beg your pardon most bambly, sir, 


In a private bor of the Royal Elysiam be said; ** bat the cortain was jast a yoing 
Theatre Lord Nortonsball and his frend ap, and a newspaper is a most important 


Lord Wedderbarn, were discnsing the 
events parrated in the preceding chapter 
It was the following evening, and the story 
of the marderons attempt upon Frank 
Vavasoura life tilled all the newspapers, 
and with many variations of ciream 
stances in the telling was the sabject of 
conversation all over town 

“Its « very strange tale,’ said Lord 
Nortopshall, who bad been listening to his 
companion’s account of the affair with evi 
dent interent 

‘Very. Nobody seems to be able to 
offer the slightest explanation of the at- 
tack 

‘I wonder whether murder, or robbery 
only was meant Jhid you hear ’ 

“No, 1 got the whole of my informa. 
tion from Hertram. He seemed to be 
qnite eat up about it; he's living in the 
same bonse with young Vavasour, you 
know in fact, theyre chamming to. 
gether—bat he was out very nearly ail 
bight 

‘itm’ Then it couldn't have been 
he 

“Who? Hertram’ What an idea!” 

And Lord Wedderbarn laughed. 

“1 dont know, continued Nortonshall ; 
“TI always suspect the most improbable 
person tn cases of that sort.” 

“Bat what pomulle motive could he 
have? 

*Can'taay. If you come to motives, 
you mitght be suspecting me, you know. 
Fortunately, | could prove a very satisfac 
tory i'n 

“Vahaw' Don't talk nonsense, Norton 
shall 

“IT lke to suit my conversation to my 





hearers, retorted bia lordship. ‘* Bat is | 


that all the news you could glean of the 
matter 

**About all, The landlady is completely 
bewildered, and can give no information 
All she seems to know ts, that she found 
young Vavasour stretched insensible upon 
the floor this morning, with his head 
frightfally cat. There was no trace of any 
one having gone either in or out, and 
nothing missing, as far as she conld see. 

“Ite a very queer affair,” reiterated 
Nortonshall 

*Itis a mystery altogether 

** And he's not dead ’" 

“No. but there seems to be only a very 


slight chance for bis life. Hut where were | sigh there came a wail of intense anguish, plain to me! 


you, Nortonshall, that you did not bear of 
it till now?’ 

‘TL have been down to Eton to see Dal 
rymples boy. I promised to look up the 
little beggar sometimes. From there l went 
to Windsor, and met some fellows, and slept 
at the hotel. Does Clandia know of the 
affair?” 

** LT haven't had the chance of speaking to 
her to-night, so cant say; but | sbould 
imagine not by the way shes acting. Look 
at her— shes glorious '” 

She was, indeed, almost surpassing her 
self. Their box was very close to the 


every movement of her expressive fea 
lures, 

The piece was ** Too Strong a Chain” 
the same in which she bad made ber first 
appearance in Eogland and her greater 
experience, coupled with the somewhat 
matured style of her beauty, made the 
partof the wife seem more titted to her 
than when she had fest exsayed it 

lireathlessly the audience bung upon 
her words and actions, and showed by 
ready tears their sympathy with her ficti 
tious woes, She was at her best upon this 
evening Frank Vavaroar's manner toward 
ber had been more than usually affection. 
ate and loverliks for the last day or two, 
and she was beginning to dream of & 
peaceful home, far away from the whirl 
and glamour of her stage life, with bim 
she lowed the man whom she was ideal 
iving inte a hero sach as was hever written 
of in story 

ller part was one she bked, her new 
dresses fitted to a miracle, and were be- 
coming to her beyend her hopes, so that, 
altogether, Claudia was very peaceful and 
happy that evening 

lnere was one scene in the piece which 
she bad hitherto always made especially 
thrilling one when, in the midst of a gay 


reads in a bewspaper which is put into ber 


her husband # misery and destitution. 
Though not intended by the aathor for 
a very great point in the piece, Claudia 


by her admirers whenever the piece was 
performed. The act was about to com- 
mence this evening, the stage was set, aud 
the actors and actresses engaged in it in 
their places for the rising of the curtain, 
when some one suddenly exclaimed 

** The paper |” 

Ry some chance or other, the newspaper 
so necessary to the scene had been forgot 


of it, snatching one from the hands of a 
mild, inofensive-looking young man in 


* By your leave, sir, and flang it upon 
the table of the stage jast as ibe bottom 


the scene to the eyes of those in front 

The young gentleman so curiously 
robbed of bis evening news was a relation 
of Mr. Goligbtly's, and had been admitted 
behind the scenes as a great favor to sce 
the minor mechanism of that mimic life 
He was so astonished at the new world to 


thet he coald do nothing bat wander aboat 
in speechless amazement, peering through 
his spectacies into every corner, like « 
second Mr. Ledbary, and smilirg arbanely 
on ail he met. 

If he fancied that the regions which lay 
beyond the curtain of « theatre were those 
of eachantment, peopled with radiant 
beings who walked about in glistening 
attire, and woald now and then conde. 


property in this scene. If you will tell me 
what it was —for I never noticed—I will 
send for another.” 

** Oh, dear, no—it's of no consequence, 
replied the young gentleman, courtecasly, 
and inwardly wondering as to the meaning 
of the phrase the man had used. “* It's of 
no consequence whatever. It was only 
this evening's Sarr, What is it wanted for 
upon the stage / 

* Why, you see, sir, Mademoiselle (laa- 
dia bas to read something out of a news- 


paper—it's the business of the scene, you | 


know and then she faints away. Its as 
tine a bit of acting, the way #be does it 
as you ever saw, and Coming I'm 


coming!” and the property-man harried | 


away to bis duties 


and watcbed the scene throughout, thin 


‘ 
The young gentleman stood at the xine 
al 


ing be bad never seen anything in his life | 


so real as the actress's falling senseless to 
the groand with the crushed newspaper in | 
' her hand | 
lord Nortonsball and bia friend also | 
| watched the scene intently, The light | 
hadinage between the singer and her 
| gaests, the beaming face and merry, ring- 
ing laugh, seemed to them never to have 
been sv effective, and when, toward the 
end of the scene, a newspaper was brought | 
into play, and a lively wager laid that it 
ovuld not be tarned over without finding 
some adulation of her triampha, they de- | 
clared they bad never seen her look so 
sparkling 
| Then came the reading of the paragraph 
which was to tarn ber mirth into sadness, 
and it was here that the powers of the ac- 
tress came into full play. | 

Her look of blank borror, the set, stony 
manner in which she took the paper from 
the hands of its bolder, and said, ** Let me | 
read of my triamphs myself,” were so | 
true in their despairing pathos that the | 
whole Louse barst into vociferous ap 
plause. 

Claudia usually, after glancing at the 
fatal paragraph, crampled the paper, as 
thongh unevnsciously, and, with a low, , 
gasping sigh, sank to the ground , bat this | 
eveniny was more than usually terribly 
real aud pathetic. Her eyes distended, | 
and the color fled from ber lips and cheek | 
till the ronge stood ont in red patohes with | 
marked distinctness, and instead of the 


as whe sank to the ground. 

**Glorivusly dove!” exclaimed Lord 
Nortonshball, as the curtain descended amid 
tumaltaous applause. “Its almost too 
real,” 

‘I'm half inclined to believe that it is 
real,” his companion replied. ‘I never | 
saw a face change so by any artificial | 
means. How they are clamoring for her! | 
Why don't she come ?* | 

‘The applause and calla for the actress | 
grew ‘ouder and louder, but no Claudia 
appeared, aud presently, when the noise 
grew too lond to be passed by unnoticed, | 


He has been pitching | stage, and the two gentiomen conld see | Mr. Golightly appeared, and, with many a | 


smirk and bow, begged their forbearance 
for Mademoiselle Claudia, who had been 
taken suddenly ill 

*Notbiog serious,” he assured them 
** She was even then recovering from the at 
tack which bad alarmed them, and would 
have the honor of appearing to finish the 
piece in a very fow minutes, if they would 
kindly excase ber now, Ao, Ao 

* ‘Tben there was something the matter, 
Lord Wedderbarn said. “let us go 
round, Nortonsball. 

They made their way to the stage, and 
met the actress at the wings. Sbe was 
very pale, but perfectly calm and self pos. 
sessed, and returned their greetings with 
composure. 

Lord Nortonshall inquired most earn 
ently respecting her attack. tle was begin- 
ning to fancy himself very mach in love 
with ber, and was piqued at her coldness, 

She turned away, assuring bim that she 
was well again. 

“It was nothing—really nothing,” she 
said. ** I suppose i was only over exerted, 
or tired, or something. I aw ready to go 
on how. 

* The scene is bardly ready, mademoi 
selle,” Mr. Golightly said. * Your illness 
alarmed us so much that we were afraid 


Phere throng of admirers, the feted cantatrive | you would not be able to go on with the 


piece. 


friend» banda, which I will take into my hands by chance, a paragraph recoanting |! ‘Of course I can,” she replied, some- 


what sharply. and then, seeing Lord Nor 
tonshalls attention fixed otherwise, she 
laid ber band on the other gentleman's 


twenty times, 1 am sure, that everything had sncceeded in making it so, and the arm, and said, in « low whisper, ** Before 
you bad in movables went to the bottom scene had come to be anxiously looked for | 1 go on, tell me— is he dead? 


* Thank Heaven for that!” 

**How did you hear it?’ Lord Wedder- 
barn asked 

** That paper—they gave it to me on the 
stage. They will let me see him, will they 
not? Dorothy will go with me, you know. 

Twill make ic yairies for you to-mor- 
row,” he replied. ~ Dont look so terribly 


“Perhaps. Shall I tell you what be held ten, and the property-man rashed in search excited. If it will give you any comfort, 


I will go to his lodgings now, and see how 
things are going. | can be back before you 


heelth required change, bis lordsabip said, pow, and with them certain mementoes of spectacles whom he met, with a basty have finished here. 


“Will you?’ Yon are a trae friend.” 
She bent her pretty lips to bis band as 


* Yes, a carefully written detail of the of the curtain left the floor, and revealed she spoke, and went to her business. Ie 


turned away, leaving Lord Nortonsball 
standing watching ber. As he went he 
trod npon the newspaper, which had been 
thrown off in the confusion, and picked 4 
up ; be saw therein a penny-a-liners story 
of the catastrophe, making it ten times 
more hideous than it really was, and leav- 


“Iti one lnk of « cbain—and I wean) which he bad been so saddenly introduced ing no hope whatever of the recovery of 


the unfortunate victim. 

Ono reaching Franks lodgings, his lord- 
ship saw Austin Bertram, woo was in close 
attendance upon bis fnend. From him be 
learned al! that was known of the mystery 
till the wounded man should be able to 

There was great bope that such 
would be the case yet, but at the sawe 
time there was great danger. 

** Let the lady come, by all means,” was. 


Mr. Bertram's anewer to the actress's re. 


y mistaken. The «quest. *f donbt that it will ouly be for « 
I divinities of the stage turned into very short time—whoever did it, did his work” © 
commonplace crestures, and became of : y 
the earth earthy as soon as they were out 
be perede none could heve told that she knew it " Whe are you «peaking of chorussed And so saying, he went away. Late on of sight of the footlights. 


wel 

It was poor comfort to carry back to the 
loving beart in the green-room of the Ely 
siam bat it was so much better than the 


in anbecoming shawls and cloaks, and fled wretched story she had read in the paper 
away to distant regions, where profane that Claudia felt better for bearing it. Bhe 


and lorothy went to see the sick man in 
the morning, and so it came about that the 
firvt time Frank Vavasoar opened his eyes 
in consciousness they rested on the loving, 
tearful face ofClandia Wynne. 

(Te be continued in our acet, Commenced in No.4 
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RED KELLY: 
The Free Riders of the Plains 


BY CAPTAIN CARNES, 
AUTHOR OF “* WERTZAL, THE sOOUT,” ETo 
CHAPTER XVIII. 

“ie te strange very strange-—ona». 


countably so 


‘ 


‘ * You say that Flamm called to see her 


on business matters 

‘So Martha aflirms,” returned the 
colonel, bis fine face wearing @ troubled 
expression. ‘‘I was absent myself or I 
should have objected to her going ont 
alone in the evening, so fall as the city is 
of roughs at this time.’ 

** And she has sent no word ?” 

, “No, and ber last quarter's pay was 
aue 

“It is singnlar, one would have thought 
where she bad been a member of your 
family so long.” 

“Stay, said Dewey, ‘there were two 
or three hastily written lines in note-form 
left in ber room,” 

Ginff aid not like to inquire their im- 
port if the colonel chose be would tell 
him, 

* Nothing at all satisfying. ‘I depart in 
in baste,’ it ran, ‘and have not time to 
Bay yood-bye.’ ” 

** Her clothing ¢” 

‘In here still. 

‘And this was when 7” 

* Three weeks ago.” 

Gnfl pondered a few ts. Then 
his face changed expression. 

“Colonel,” he said, “are you willing 
that I should see—or rather, have you that 
note of hers?” 

‘* Yes, in my pocket-book, somewhere.” 

The impressible old fellow was a trifle 
embarrassed to acknowledge that he had 
treasured the scrap of paper. 

(inl did not notice his confasion, how- 
ever, as he was busily engaged scanning 
the scrawl. Finally, he looked up, and met 
the colonels questioning eyes, Again 
Hiame ran his glance over the handwriting. 

** Colonel Dewey,’ said he, impreasively, 
* this is nol Isabel Poinson's handwriting.” 

The brave old soldier did not compre- 
hend. 

** Certainly —yes, that's the note, isn't 
it? 

‘It is the note; but it is not in Isabel 
loinson's handwriting.” 

‘The colonel stared in blank and speech- 
less astonishment at his companion. 

**T do not understand it at all.” 

** There bas been foul play.” 

** What ?” 

* Another than she wrote and left this 
missive to mislead you.” 

The gallant officer trembled to that ex- 
tent as to be obliged to sit down, 

** Make it plain, for Giod’s sake, make it 





(inf began 

** She, I am conscious, knew more of De 
Lancy's death than she ever told any one. 
We contided the secret of bis untimely end 
to you. I, at first, believed that no person 
save Keith, myself and the murderer knew 
of the crime. Subsequent ingniries proved 
beyond doubt, that Miss Poinson was 
aware that it was not a suicide,” 

** Astoanding |” 

“Evidently the murderer had suspi- 
cions, or proof of the same, and-—as re- 
garded ber knowledge —"’ 

“Stop, Grif, I dare not have you 
ey exclaimed his hearer intensely agi- 
tated. 

** It is better, sir, to come directly to the 
point, as it may not yet be too late to af- 


| ford help to her.” 


“Ab, yes, yes. L[oatch your meaning 
but is there no room for doubt in regard 
to the note’ 

** Look here one moment. The person 
who wrote this is evidently familiar with 
the ladys handwriting; bat the forgery 
is apperent. There is less flourish in her 
make of capital letters than in this. Her 
up-strokes are more delicate, her down 
strokes Ihchter. You perceive”’—Criff was 
holding the brief note which /e bad re- 
ceived from Misa Poinson before the offi- 


| Cer, toyether with the few lines so trea- 


sured by the colonel—* her i's are dotted, 
these are not; her t's are finished with « 
loop, these are crossed,” 

“I see, good God! I see;” his agita- 
tion was painfal to behold. ** 1 have been 
treasaring this memento of her,” said he, 
ready to rend the bit of paper in frag- 
ments, ‘while she perhaps has lain mar- 
dered for weeks. What are we todo’ Di- 
rect our course, for my heart is ready to 
burst. 

His companion felt to repeat almost in 
the language of old, ** iehold how beloved 
ber 

And yet, in actions, he had been tender 
and true to bis invalid wife till the last. If 
bis thoughts were disobedient, who shall 
burl @ stone at him ’ 

After consulting a while longer with 
Dewey, Griff sought the now celebrated 
Chief of Pole, Ambrose Keith. 

‘Don't you waste an ounce of sympa- 
thy; was the latter's ancom promising com- 
mentary. *‘* This proves,in my mind, whet 
I bave always aftirmed, that she was cov- 
nected with the murder. She has now 
joined ber * hail fellow,’ and retires from 
the stage.” 

Griff strongly dissented. 

‘You are jaandiced with pre jadice. 
This and that and the other put together 
proves that your suppositions cannot be 
true 

Keith slipped his eyebrows up as far as 
the hair would let them slide, being * 
more sarcastic argument than an hours 
elojuence could ounvey. 

* What about the note, Mr. Chief of 
t olice * 

“A decoy to throw such credalous 
fellows as yourself off the scent.” 

** And the stolen money and the under- 
ground canal * 

‘Tae horribly tangled meas mast be 
ravelled out together. And this that 
Champ tells about the mark that Ked 
Kelly might and could make with bis 
bloudy band—why, its a complicated chap- 
ter of horrors. Now, Captain Dowell, of the 
Regulars, tells me that a government agent 
has been murdered jast this side the New 
Mexican line by Keliy. He says (he was in 
my cftice yesterday )—that Joe Emmet ran 
bim mxty odd miles—Kelly, I mean— 
wounded bis horse and lassoced the wretcb. 
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Capteared him squarely, handeofed and 
brought bim inte Hawley's township, gave 


bim in ebarge of eight men —soldiers an! 


subalterns——while he posted on to Dover 


to bring down the shernf and some other 
legal tenders 
Keith, be tricked and escaped them al! 


freed himself from bia wristlets —twisted 


them in two, they ssid, swam the river, 
and Joe was ready to burst with fary.” 
“What do you think of it? 
Manchaasenian 
“Think” I believe when the law finally 


takes his boots off, they will Gnd a split 


boof inside.” 

* The devil, eh! 

** Whom else can Red Kelly be?” 

** History, once or twice, has faraished 
a parallel to this fend 

** Hardly. 
whole border.” 

** Woat territory bas the honor of being 
his birth-place.” 


“It is pot keaown whether the south 


germinated biw, or the slammy places of | A 


Now York; or, yet again, the frontier may 


have cradied him in the cocoon state. and 


the most terrifying fact of the cave ia, you 
and I, Grif, may bave sat down aud ate 
with him in lakewarm or welcome fellow 
ship.” 

**I know if half the stories told of him 
are true, we may have wagged hia hand in 
cordial greeting, ugh! the thought i« oon. 
dacive of chills. And if Champ « affirwa- 
mations are correct, Ixabel Poinson is in 
the hands of this fiend.” 

” ot 


Ciriff wee - . Back anna 


and as troe as my Dame is 


len't ita 


Hia name is « terror to the 


place over his eyes. He 
of his month up toward his ear, and alto 
gether distorted bis face, as if be 
swallowing an Qneommonly bitter pull 
Vitee fuand biuvelf 


langb 


| runner 
* Don't, Vitee, don't; it may be a leifia 


an ther trade. Think of yer five years 
scrammages, Vitee; think er them 


soldiers, ** Think of them playful Apa 
sbays and them singin’ Sious, er trottun 
on their race coarse anmolested, crossin 
and recrossin’ ther places where 
spilt yer blad like water, an’ hed ter lay by 
and make it ap on tough baffoller 
| then, Vitee—bless yer soul, Lingam, bow 
‘ye?’ Rat thar, why garble? Yeo hev 
a-ready forsnke an left the fretarnity. Oh, 
marey! Loxddy marsy' why did yer!’ 

Ihe sovnt here doubled bimself and sat 
down as saddenly as he had arisen. 

‘Don't be troubled, old boy,’ 
Vitee's hearty respons, “the trade of 
}scont and guide ix mine, and I shall not 
| trouble myself to learn another.” 

‘Oh, bur-reah, bur-rah' Bat thar, why 
should [ inflate my windpipe? This mer 
ryin’ these women folks, killa out or coaxes 
oat of er man ther spirit of wild adventar’. 
Vhey brang us inter civilizasbun aa’ —ab 





>otly stroking his straggling beard, almost 





SONG FOR OCTOBER. 


Like dew from the wing of a lark upepringing 
Palle away from my roul ite pain and care ; 
Aud my heart throbs wiid with a glad palaation, 

In the glow and thrill of the sunlit air! 


The Heavens are blue, and the earth ie glowing ; 
There's a gleam and biush on leaf and vine ; 

And the very birds in their joyous flying, 
Sparkle and glint in the shine, 


The vine leaves eway to the dancing zephyrs, 
And the antumn roses scent the air; 
No chill and ne gloom aad no clouds above me, 
Ob, life is sweet and the world is fair! 
KITTIE. 


—— 


or onl SE AE D Al Cc spares 


expose you to the most deadly peril. We, 
of the detective force, are incladed in the 
ery of ‘down,’ or up, rather, ‘with the 
Vigs.,' and I wouldn't like to depart this 
life at the bidding of such miscreants.” 

*Nor I; bat what ia to be will be, you 
know; and, see bere, Keith, will you not 
dispose of previous prejadice, and set 
a few of our fellows upon the look-ont for 
this missing woman? You can consider 
what poor Dick would have done under 
like circumstances, and enter the service 
with mild bat persistent endeavor.” 

‘I will, certainly, if for no other par- 

pose, to convince myself upon the sub- 
ect.” 
' Griff in one direction, Keith tn an 
other, endeavored to find the least clue 
to the whereabonts of the lost woman. 
They were obliged to conclade, after seve 
ral weeks of fruitless endeavors, that all 
trail was lost. Flamm's whereabouts was 
entirely unknown. He had settled up 
business matters, after hearing from the 
friends of De Lancy, and deparied. The 
last word bad of him was when he called 
at the house, requesting Isabel Poinson to 
join himself, Dewey and Attorney Dowell 
at the office, concerning some businese 
papers. Bat if he were found, what would 
it avail, as she had never reached the ap- 
pointed place? and Martha, Col. lowey's 
housekeeper, was pot sare—her eyesight 
being dim—if the man who called bad in- 
deed been De Lancy 4 partner She sap 
posed it to be Flamm, and bad so informed 
Miss Poinson. 

He bad said 

** Dewey and Flamm, tell Miss Isabel, 
require her presence a short time at the 
othee. Say that I would tarry to keep her 
company, but I mast get around and 
notify Lawyer Dowell.” 

Griff had written to Fiamm, at Detroit, 
his general bead-quarters; but at the end 
of ten days the letter had been returned, 
The postmaster there wrote that Flamm 
was somewhere in New Mexico; bat he 
probably knew nothing of the affair, as 
the app intment at the office bad been a 
base fabrication. Col Dewey, fortanate- 
ly, bad a photograph of Isabel. This was 
given into the hands of an artist, and ex- 
tensively reproduced, so that the de- 
tectives, employed by Giniff, each held ber 
counterfeit shadow, and knew for whom 
to look. 

* L whall wait bat a few weeks longer, 
and then I shall go down to New Mexico 
and see Flamm. I dont feel satisfied in 
bot saying more to him abont the whole 
affair.’ 

“IT shall see you again 
leave?" 

* Certainly; as I have not yet given ap 


the hope of finding some trace of her | 


herealouta. ' 
Keith was as interested, although for | 
different purposes, as Groff, His well 
rooted belief that she knew who was poor 
Dick's assassin, caused him to take the 
trail as perseveringly as young Hame. | 
How very, very vain proved the tricks 
of the trade in this case. sabes! Poinson | 
was, apparently, as if sabe had never been. 


CHAPTER \IX 

At Dixley, tive miles from Dover, there 
was a meeting of friends and fellow 
travellers. 

“An ef bere ain't Vitee. Bless yer 
soul, Lingam, how air ye? Harty an 
weller, an’ with a most egystaiic counte 
navce. Im allus tickled—tickled to ther | 
pint ov anguish when I fiad my ole cronies 
grindin’ biskits an’ baffeler in the same 
world with me. The uther kentry is | 
looked urpon mostly as a long ways off, 
an a dim an’ solem vally an’ dark river 
ter git across; an’ it cums over me aalm 
ish when a boon companion’s started out, 
of how soon I'll hev ter take ther trail my- 
self. These ere solemenitious reflections 
intrade—come in an’ set down.” 

They were jast outside the barracks. 

“It ia a long time, old fellow, since I | 
have known of your direct whereabouts | 
until a week ago, and then I made it my 
€xpress business to find you and ask you | 
to come into Dover and see my wife. Sbe_ 
told me, * Bring Champ back, if you have | 
to follow bis footprints to the Pacific 
Ovean.’” 

“Your wife?” and Champ rolled up bis | 
eyes until he hid his grizzly brows ander | 
his *‘sngar loaf.” ‘Your wife’ Cer- 
lestial winds an’ Loddy massy’ What) 
hain't er been goin’ on whilst I was amblin’ | 
amid the goose-flesh—at a ventur —the 
Pimply backbone ov ther Creat West? 
Why, I've seed considerbal in my leetle 
trip; bev jiggled about on bossback, an’ | 
pronged over several! fissbars, but I bain't 
been ne'er so pigh winded ez at hearin, this. 
Yer bain't turned Benny Dick an’ tok yer 
buffs off ther trail entirely’ Ob, Vitee, | 
yer've disturbed my faith in haman ne- | 
tar’.” 

And Champ, witb his brows sti!) tucked 
under his “sugar-loaf,” seemed deter- 


before you | 


4 gray as the fox tail plame apon his cap 


,er fort preached about 
is wife had trimmed him ap party? Ab, 
itee, yer pertickler spiled far ther trade” 
“Now, jast see here, Obamp, your 
smnomous talk against womenkind leads 
6 to suspect that somewhere in the past 
me fickle fair one has shorn your head 
* a host of sweet fancies.” 

The scout took a sudden hitch around, 
» as to look at his comrade. and that 
vok—Vitee never saw it eynalled. 
aring eyes, the humped.up brows, the 
ulsing nostrils and distended mouth —ah, 
ne best man-gorilla in the 7 >ological gar- 


« pacalated 


an’ solam, an’ lemme see ef I ken find ont 
what yer torking about.” 

A roar of laughter from the assembled 
company followed this retort; then Vitee 
explain 

** You mast come into Dover with me. 
You have seen and are well acquainted 
with my wife.” 

“Shaw!” 

** You, and she wants you to come with 
out delay.’ 

* Yoar wife! —m- to oum without delay. 
afore. Yas, Ill go, sarting 
myself, as thars scarcely a white woman 
in my reccommembrance as would be likely 
to know me. Come on, Vitee, I ken teil 
better arter I've seed the woman whuther 
yer one on us, or belong to tother cam- 
pany. | 

Oa the way, Champ suddenly broke ont 

** She ain't —-nowise likely——she ain't Ma 
riah Bradford ’—ina course, not.” 

“Ob, no, no, Caamp. [ have quite a 
tale to tell you. You have known me as a 
downcast sort of a fellow for years.’ 

‘Not chirpy-like, ‘tis true, but a firm 
foot, clear eye, an’ ready hand —them’s ther 
prime qaelifercations ter cambat ther free- 
riders. Goon.” 

** Right years ago, after a somewhat un- 
usual acquaintance and brief courtship, I 
married a girl of fifteen.” 

‘Eight year ago,’ chimed in Champ 
‘*Loddy maray! [ ain't sure, then, but 
what matrimony ez the atate ter develope 
the fight ina man--eh? Goon.” 

‘There were family storms outside of 
ns two, when the somewhat burried and 
secret marriage was known, but as wo 
loved each other, we should bave got on 
bravely, had it nut }een for a third party 
in the form of a covetous old uncle, who 
made Leonora believe that I bad invei led 
her into marriage in order to secure her 
property, she being qaite an heiress in 
her own right. Coldness and estrange 
ment ensued, and made desperate by thoxe 
charges agaiust me, I concluded to vindi 
cate myself by leaving her, which I did 
without either warning or explanation. 

“The delighted uncle proposed and 
urged divorce 

** My desertion wounded both her pride 
and affection. She consented to be freed 
from the rascally adventurer, as the irate 
uncle termed we. So far all bad worked 
tu please the grasping relative; bat when 
he brought up a man of his own choosing 
--a sort of fossil-remain of bis boon com 
panions, and presented him to my irl, 
the old love which sbe had felt for me —1 
rusbed like 





| give ber own words, Champ 
| a flood over her heart. How bitterly she 
repented being inflaenced by ber uncle I 
cannot tell, bat bis last stratagetic feat 
aroused every particle of womanhood withb- 
in her 

** She commanded the subject of another 
marriage to be dropped Letween them 
the uncle persisted: no doubt, in some 
manner he was in the power of the rather 
venerable wooer, and, finally, Leonura be- 
came alarmed for her own safety and that 
of a dearly beloved relative— both of them, 


by « short-sighted father, baviog been 


j left in the guardianship of the miserly 


man. 

** She and I lived together two years be- 
fore my desertion, which bronght ber intu 
her eighteenth year. Soon after her di 
vorce, when the persecations of ber rela. 


| tive and the persistent suitor began, she 


would be eighteen, and come in possession 
of ber property. As I said, she became 


| alarmed, if not for ber life, for her liberty ; 


and concealing ber intentions, she drew 
her money and with her yoang relative 
fled westward, having a faint, longing, 
lingering hope that in this vast coantry 
abe might meet her disloyal spouse. Four 
about four years she changed localities 
often, bat yet faithfally saperintended ber 
young relatives education. 

‘Some months ago, she was astounded 
upon discovering her persevering lover or 
fue —whichever view you have of it —lurk- 
ing near, and dogging her footsteps. 
Daring ber residence bere at the west, 
however, she had accidentally learned that 
ber fathers youngest brother-—a wild, 
headstrony, disinherited, but very good- 
heartet man —was much farther on toward 
the Pacific Slope, and with the intuitive 
knowledge that with him she eccald be 
assured of protection, she started on 
and ire met. But I am in the greatest 
haste for your arrival at our place. Yuva ll 
be so astugished and pleased. 

Champ, as be strode beside his cormpan- 
ion, cast sundry odd glances from the 
corners of his eyes toward him. 

** He ain't drank,” he suliloquized, ‘‘ be 
ain't one ov ther swiggers; but what on 
airth doz ail him? Seems -/ I iwust laff, 
bat I darsin't—wall, wel!, we'll see! well 
see |” 

The scout was ashered into a tastefully 
furnished room in a neat, unpretentious 
house in rapidly-growing Dover ; and with 


mined never again to move them down im 
arried one corner 


were 
unable to re presse 

Caoamp took down the right corner, and 
sent up the left end of his mouth like aaled 
matter ter you, Lut tte dissallation ter me 
ali. 
basterin’ Komanches ;" and Champ sprang 


to his astonishing height, and went on in 
a wild manner that called ap the straggling 


aod 


* whar was Sarmpsan, as ther chaplain ov | 
whar was bearter | 


The | 


ens could not ontgrimace Champ as he | 


**Say that over agin, Vitee ; say it slow | 


Vitee, I never knew you ter talk drank | 
I'm curas | 
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mach interest awaited the entrance of more bitter is the calloused natare with 
Vitee's wife. Vitee bimaelf had gone to oat it 
bring ber in. For tt © Heaven of Heavens e 
She entered, and her basband, with the The be opnvmane ot how ing 
rather uniqae introduction, ** This ix the (rm & d in ver ace < ‘a \ 


woman who wanted to see Champ, 
ber ap to him 
a slight, gracefal figure, whose cheeks, 
glowing with a vivid blash, lent additional 
light to the soft, bright, leaghing cyes. 

She extended both hands 

“Dear old Champ,” 
ian't one glance of recogaition 
flerce old orbs.” 


she said, * there 


rough grasp. It wasn't likely 


in bis 


He took the two extended hands in his 
that he 
would refase to take what \itee s wife had 


led 
He looked up, and bebeld 


— 


The Latest Hero. 

Karke was mistaken’ The age of obi 
valry t# not passed. Heroism takes on 
different forme at diferent periods, and in 
various climes, bat ever, in all communi 
ties, there are some who are in the highest 
and best sense chivalrous, Chas, H Kos 
ove, an engineer on the l'rovidence and 
Springfield Lailroad, is entitled to the 
credit of ming & generous and der 


offered, and from his slender beight he | ing feat which few would have attewpted, 


gazed steadfastly apon her. 


glowiog cheeks flushed deeper carmine, 
Champ beld ber bands in an troa 


free ridera might belong, if they were so 


distant as to appear like gnats dancing | 


slong the rim of the horizon, as to call ap 
the when and the where that be had pre- 
viously looked apon these velvety eyes be- 
fore him, and the soft, silken carl of 
brown hair 


“Twe heard fellara argy about ther 
transmograshan—or sum sich term —ov 
soles, It mought, an’ it moughtn't be, 


that in wich state we've met 
lve seed her eyes,” to Vitee, “bat it 


mought be as they b longed to er antelope, | 


or elk, or deer as I've shot — never in won- 
ton sport - never, purty eyes anly as dire 
needoessity driv me to it, Af ' 

Vites, who bad most intensely enjoyed 
the interview, suddenly lifted a hat from 
the table near —a broad brimmed, rather 
| battered hat, and advancing up to his 

wife with a dexterous movement, gave it 
an inimitable slouch, and placed it apon 
her head. 

‘If we only hed the rest of the garb, 
Leony.” 

Champ began backing off — retreating, 


forgetful that he held Mra. Vitee’s handa | 


in hia, and thus drawing her after bim 
until he anddenly sank upon a seat in 
whioh his vaunted ** shagar-lofe” sat up as 
large as life, and which his pressare 
crashed into a sort of matilated rosette, 

** Loddy masay! sheet lightenin’ an’ the 
eend of airth! this ain't Lon Felix?’ 

*** Lenny F. Viteo,’ she writes ber name 
| now, Champ,” seid ber hasband ; and then 
| be added, ia a jocular manner 

* Yoa, Lenny, kiss Lim; I know you 
want too, and I can spare one to the best 

| friond a man ever had.” 

| The old scout quit bia gr 

|amiling woman, and held both 
before him, exclaiming 

** Don t, yer; don't yer; I ain't fit, Lord, 

| no, I ain't deservin.’ Don't yer?" 
The pretty woman, thus exorcised, 
— aside from bis ontatretched handa, 
and bending over bis chair kissed him 
| twice, once on the forehead and once on 
| the cheek. 

Champ sbrank down in his seat sub- 
daed. A sceptre, a crown, a throne of 
fered bim by a prince of any kingdom or 
realm under the san, would not have so 

| affected him. 

‘LL remember the plaina, Champ,” said 
this womans soft clear tones, “ and the 
bleeding banda that bore Vitee along so 
tenderly, and the nights of painful vigils 
to ward off danger from his helplessness, 

| and how can | evor repay you * 
* Don't, don't,” exclaimed the hero, 

‘don't! that hurta wass nor ther wounds 
Ain't Vitee ther friend ov my heart’ And 
Loddy marsy!" as some sudden recoliec 
thous swept over him, ** they war «a rough 
sot, an’ nowise giugerly in speech, an’ ata 
| ventar’, what er life yer hved in camp 
with ua fellows.” 

**No matter, Champ, so long as I knew 

| my diagaine was complete; and if the 
worst came [ had only to throw it off, and 
throw myself on Vitee's mercy.” 

‘No wonder yer screeched over him so 
when ther fivbt was thickest! Yer knowed 
bio all ther time?’ 

From the moment when you brought 
us into the camp.” 

** | recommember now that sumbody gin 
er yap at ther time, bat I thought nothin 
on it pertickelar—an' whars Kob? I 
shonld er thought that he'd brang yer out.’ 

** He would, only my name of Leonora 
had always allowed bia to call me Len, or 
Leuny ; and, too, he realized the danger 
from which we were fleeing ” 

It is needless to say that Champ did not 
recover his eqailibriam, even after he had 
tramped a long distance from Dover. He 
had » dall, realizing sense that somehow, 
sumewhbere, in this romantic transaction, 
he had been defrauded. Was it that Vitee's 
affections had a dolightful centre, which 
he dimly perceived was better than to live 
friendless and die alove and unlamented 
hin actaal present and probable fnture / 
Lot the questions rest unanswered 

They did not deem it necessary to tell 
the old scout the particalars, which the 
gentile reader will like to learn, how when 
Vitee was well of hia wounds, and abont 
to take to the plains again, Lenny had 
won him to tell bis bostory, so that she 
might jadge of his present feelings in re 
gard to herself how she bad learned that 
if the soreness of his sorrow was passed 
he had thenght of no other affection to re 
place the old. And his dismay at the say 
position that she might have procured a 
divorce to all these years, convinced the 
faithfal woman that, unconscionsly to him 
self, perhaps, be had cherished the hope 
of reunion. Swe had gradaally won from 
him, by a plansible and apparently fancifal 
tale of ber own exploits and dangers, what 
his reception of his wife ander similar cir 
cumstances would be, and confiding ber 
story to Captain laroley's wife at the fort, 
she had procared a suit of women's yar 
ments, and throwing aside all dingnises, 
bad habited herself in them and come 
upon Vitee’* gloomy evening masings like 
a meteor of light. 

The reunited pair, whose hearts had 
never wandered far asunder, the next day 
repaired to the nearest town and were 
again wedded. 

Never an enthusiastic knight felt more 
exalted with a mark of honor presented 
him by bis sovereign, than did Champ with 
the kiss given him by Vitee's wife, and 
there was no danger nor enterprise that he 
woald not bave andertaken fur her sake 
He remembered ber courage and patient 
eudurance apon the plains, so in contrast 
with the nsual preconceived | teas of wo 
man; and now he witnessed the soft sweet 
ness of womanhood, unwarred by her po- 
riod of rough and dangerous experience 
and we repeat that Chawp felt that sume 
where or suwebow be had been defrauded 
of lifes rarest evjoywent. 

Perhaps, even when pursued and made tu 
ran for life, or when the tide of savage war 
fare bad caused him to beat an ingtori ous 
aud mortifying retreat, be bead never felt 
such « sense of defeat within his soal as tor 
mented hiu bow 

Kough, aveducated, and with vanished 
youth, family affections now were beyond 
bis reach. Alas! alas! for the unsatiatied 
longings of the senl, How mach softer 
and gentler in made the affectionate heart 
through love’ How much barder and 


» of the 
is banda 


‘ 


Bhe still 
' raised ber laughing eyes to his, and ber 


er vo 


Sattingly | 


whe has resided some time in Paria, will 


jatory of two little girle in Cireen Hay, 


and fewer still, perhaps, would have been 
able successfully to complete. On Frida 
| evening, says the “Providence Journal, 


grasp. | Mr. James Back, of Pasooag, acoompanied 
Never waa he so troubled to deeipher the | by two other men and his son, went in a 
particalar tribe to which any party of | boat upen the reservoir, fishing. 
night wes dark, foggy and rainy; we boat | 


The 


was overtarned and the occupants thrown 
into the water. 

One man swam for and reached the 
sbore for aid, Mr. Mack and bis son were 
drowned , the fourth person clung to the 
buat, a half mile from shore, for two and a 
baif houre, shouting for help, 
dared brave the darkness and danger 
of the hour, At last, Mr. Kosove heard 
of the casualty, and seizing a lantern bur 
ried to the scene. Realizing the urgency 
of the case he sprang into the water and 
swam to the boat, and found the survivor 
badly bruised and unable either to keep on 
top of the boat or to swim ashore. After 
& short rest Koscve swam back, towing the 
boat aud man, and as it turoed out, the 
stone by whiot the boat had been anchored. 
He thoaght it a heavy drag at the time, 
bat it ligatened more than one heart, his 
own inoiuded, 

The saving of that life, under the oir- 
COmstances, was aa genuine a heroism as 
| ©Ver poet sang, and entities the preserver 
| to rank amony the few who in an emer- 
genecy are quick witted and brave. The 
body of the boy has been recovered. 


| —_—- 


| 


‘ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


| © A anflorer suggests an improvement 
| in the orthography of the word paniva 
| He thinks it would be better to spell it 
payne! 
| €@& Nashville, Tenn., has a club of re 
| jeoted lovers, One of the rules inflicts 
| the penalty of expulsion upon any mem 
ber who visits the lady who once rejected 
| him 
| €& The following advertisement appear 
| ed in a Vincinnati paper, fifty years ago 
|" Passengers wanted A wagon will start 
for New York oity in about two weeks 
Five passengers will be aooommodated at 
| #25 each.” 
| §@ The Sapreme Court of New York 
| has just decided that a man can pick all the 
| fruit from a tree growing on bis own land, 
| though it hang over on a neighbor's land, 
| The question is an old and oft-diaputed 
| one. 
| €@ The editor of the Huntsville, Mo., 
| Herald, pops the question in his paper io 
| this publio fashion: “ Theres a certain 
girl in this town who oan carry oar smoke 
house keys for life if she'll only say the 
word.” 

S@ A lonesometooking old man called 
at the Washington Savings Bank in No 
vannah the other day, and deposited his 
money, because he knew © that Coeorge 
would never let his bank bast.” 

ST A family, consisting of a witowed 
mother, three sens and two dau) lters, 
were all married at once in Cincinnati last 
Priday. The cost of the rites was pat at 
wholesale rates 

7 ‘Tho Hungarian prince, Charlos Ee 
terhazy, who recently committed suicide, | 
had long been suffering from a spinal cou 
plaint said to be incurable, Daring the 
alwence of his sister, with whom he lived, 
ia a moment of molancholy and despair he 
took up a revolver and fired a ballet 
through his beart, caawing instantaneous 





6S The Court Journal says that Mins 
Jerome, a Now York girl, is about to marry 
Lord K. Cnarchill, the third son of the 
Duke of Marlborough The youny lady, 


reowive a splendid dower on her marriege 
7 Who can read without emotion the 


Wis? ‘The eldest was seven years of age, | 
the youngest only tive. A dranken father | 
left them alone im their room for mit days 
with only a wmeall loaf of bread for food. | 
When the children were found the elder 
sinter was nearly dead, having refused to | 
eat of the bread, so that ber little sinter 
might not suffer, We hear a groat deal of 
hervines. lives history furnish an eo. 
ample equal to thin’ 

€7 Le Sieur Fromagoot has jast dicd at 


Ivry, France, of joy. The old mau was 
poor. He suddenly came into a large fur - 
tone. He attempted to walk to the house 


of the Maire, but staggered in bis impe 
tience. His excitement was terrible, and 
hin feeble body was not able to bear it 
He fell dead The physicians at the in 
quest testiied that he died from cerebral 
copgestion of the brain, broaght on by ex 
Cowmive joy at his accession to fortane 

WT * Cavalier boots’ are about to be in 
troduced for ladies. ‘They are tarned over 
with loather ju above the ankle, or ay far 
as may be rospectfally the point de mire, 
so as to give « faint imitation of the old 
cavalier boot, an edging of lace fails over 
this 

6@ The clerks in an eastern 
establixhment were startled recently by au 
individual who wanted to know if he could 
have hia ‘ entrails’ engraved on his wateh 
cane 

SM Chemical analysis has shown that 
that the poison of the ovlra, the 
deadly of bast India serpents, is identical 
with the compomtion of beer reast. P’rus 
sic acid, another deally poimwon, is aleo, we 
believe, composed of exactly the same ele 
ments as sager 

ST A Detroit man has painted bis dog 
red because somebody told him that the 
new law required a!l lioonsed dogs to be no 
distinguished. 

€@ A dandy asked « barbers boy if he 
had ever shaved a monkey. ‘No, mir 
answered the lad. *' bat if you'll take a 
seat. Ill try 

4m The latest caw: of conscience in the 
retirement of a wealthy Londen gentle 
man from a firm of beer brewers because 
of the evil caused by drink, He bas yiven 
good evidence of bin winoerity by tarning 
missionary to the poor of East Loudon 

6 An editor in a neighboring city has 
been reading one of Dr. Halls © Health 
Tracta,” in which the doctor proves con 
clasively that married men 
than bachelors. This journalist says he 
don t kuow bow it is, for he has been mar 
ried three times, and yet be knows a tall 
headed bachelor who in a4 twice as vid as 
he is 

€@ There i nothing which women ap- 
preciate wore than unexpected little pres- 
ents from their husbands, selected and be- 
stowed with that tact which is the offspring 
of true tenderness. 


jewelry 


tact 


live longer 


No one) 


SF Pexusie Powerit oe What do men 
hoow about marty rdous We shoald go 
mad hed we to endare the hundredth part 
of those daily pains which are meekly 
borne by many women Ceaselens slavery, 
meeting with no reward constant gentle 
News, by ernelty as. constant, lowe, 
labor, pationce, watchfulnees, eithout even 
~ mach a+ the acknowledgment of a good 
word , all this, how many of them heve to 
bear in qatet, and appear abroad with 
cheerful faces, aa if they feit bothing 

S# Remember that there is a vast dif 
ference between solid argament and val 
war abuse, and tha’ no amount you may 
heve at command of the latter will ever be 
able to compensate for a defotency of the 
former 

47 The ingenuity implied by wooden 

, patmege in Connectiont has been sur 
passed by a Maine farmer, who hae jast 
heen detected in adecidedly Kroasy ewindle 
It appears that thie fellow, borrowing an 
j idea from the fillers of gold ooina, has 
taken lomps of tallow, covered them with 
| a coating of yollow batter, and then taking 
| the filled balla te market sold them to the 
| traders, Last week hia little trick was 
| found oat, and he was punished as be de 
| served 

| €@ In Calloway large crags aro met 
with having ancient writings on them 
tine on the farm of Knookleby has out 
deep on the upper side, Lift me up and 
Til tell you more" A number of people 
athered to this crag and suce in 
lifting it up, in hopes of being well re- 
paid; bat, instead of findiog any gold, 
they found written on it, * Lay me down 
an I was before, 


met 
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A Hundred Symptoms and One Cure. 
Thore te ecarcoty a *yuptom of any known disease 
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BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


delbehtfal and harmless toilet pre 
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Skin and Hewuts 
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world for preserving ta 


im 


fying the complexton Tt will remove Tan, 
Freckles, aod all diseolorat ond from the 
skin leaving it Leantifully white, soft, 


smooth and cen 
Over One Million Ladies 
ry inetance it has 


Dr Louis 4 
arefolly examintog the ana 


have teed it, and im «ve 
wiven entire satisfaction 
Sayre, after « 
lyse wade by the Chemist of the Board 
of Health of New York City, pronounced 
the * Bloom of Youth" @ haruless pre 

peration, eutirely free from any ingredient 
injarioas to the Health or Shin 


Beware of Counterfeits 
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AGENTS WANTED FOR 


UNDEVELOPED WEST 


OR, 
Five Years in the Territories. 


The only complete Nistory of that vast tom he. 
tween ¢ Missiesinp! amd the Pacttl te Ke 
eourees, Climate, Inhabitants, Natural « Uriositios, 
&. It contains 840 foe engravings of the Keenery 
Landa, People, Uriosities of the Great West, 
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GOING TO SLEEP 


(ome bites, ey bobs. ep Gearing, 
My lp, my woeterte) rene 
Tie white. tem amend Beene im the garni ' 
‘e Ubetr eedl petals cee 
The eve gume beter frome the 
The ewallowe are ender the cere, 
Awd dows te the erebard the rete 
Diremate over ber meet le the loerre 


Come, baby, my beeets my darling 
Four epee ere beers oth ateey 

Yow red meets hee green wie th 
Awd ware) ite segbiet (an hewy 

Lay 08 the white rete Ih am your shew ciere 
Uectamp the ema! ehowe from pour tent 

OO, Gatet leet Weemeee of Rdew 
I tive pow, mp Oy, PT Ow eet 


The pee feel the coe! ted comming eft ly 
And aoe the powng tocem le the oF 
The cmoude sailing wved the euneet 
The bets Biting etiemtyy by 7 
The pow bear bere the + 






Web moet thet weves i ot! 


New heeh white | #ing va, baby 

A ome ft the eee oe, 
Om intisitie plalone 
b wet the chldree they bere 
vagh your beeutifui @reerm it, 
The tatee cf pore Gactthes ohe! 
om bearing Ue he pinge cometio 

Voer ern) oberg fy lene wer wees 













cree 


—_—— 


A SAD STORY. 


BY MILIIE W CARPENTER 


“Whee the enn seta, to morrow, be at 
the stile, by the orose road 

The people were pouring oat of cbureh 
The organist was playing some sad, 
fitfal chords, something from The Mee 
stab, and ander cover of their melting 
sweetness, the audacious ehieperer bent 
forward and made this appointment 

The two girle were walking down the 
aisle side ly side lore Stevens, for 
whom the whisper was presumably intend 
ed, glanced up @ mute look of assent, 
th b her gilltee curls, Hat it chanced 
thet Helle Lawrence heard it, tow, and « 
dark cloud drifted over the sunshine of | 
her face ber little hand clenched itself 
speemodically under the rich lace of ber 

wl After e hard.drawn breath she fell 
beck a step, and glanced cvldly over her | 
aboulder into the gentlemans face. He 
wee holding bis bat in bie gloved hand, 
and he bowed cerewonionsly as his eyes 
met ber 

“(ood morning, Mise Lawrence,” he 
said, distantly, but Mine Lawrence held 
out @ tiny bend, which he could not do 
vthere ime than take 

He released it tminediately, notwithetand 
ing ite clinging touch, but the litth band 
was bot to be so repulsed It fluttered to 
his arm, end tested there they were 
standing very close together in the narrow 


marmored 
never mind 
1 am sure 


"There i# eoch « crowd, 
Hella, “and these people 
where they put their feet 
wy flounoes are in rage, 

lean Hastings perhaps anathemati cod 
first the crowd and nett the cherished 
lace flounces, as lure Mevens looked back 
and see hin coming down the steppe with 
the beentiful heiress banging on bie arm 
in that frightened, appealing manner Hat 
Dore only emiled and nodded brightly as 
she went ber way it wae not tll many | 
daye after that she recalled that significant 
acone 

Fach of these three people, when once 
in the open air, went their way bomeward 
in the mellow end bright October sun 
chine ‘They were jalet enough to all ont 
ward appearances, but when tn ber own 
room Deile Lawrence threw ber bat from 
her, and grasped at the lace collar around 
her throat ae if it were choking her Nhe 
paced up end dewn the floor with clenched 
hends until she was worn ont, then pause 
tng before the prer glass ehe bent forward 
andl booked at Lerseif long and earnestly 


Joath and beauty the mormared 


* Tt te eed that youth and beauty wall 
work wonders for their possesser Hut | 
what have they done for we They can 
pet win for me the lowe leant the lowe 


be gives te that pale, epiritioss working 


pil Yah’ it makes tee sick te think of 
ber Bhe three out Let arms with «a 
penne nate gesture of sorrow Lhemn, 


L lowe you 
ot see if ow 


I hewn bk she cried 

Why de you t de 
it) amd te it because of your contempt for 
that you turn away so cold and un 
toe veal She etrock ber band passion 
ate'y om the marthle slab, and thengh the 
trumed Meeh turned purple, she never once 
felt the pain * Ihe shall euler ahe 
etied let hin the face 
at ehich she looked in the glass was far 
lens fair than it bad been a tieoment since, 


ve you 
tol see 


te 


tan 


take care 


when the tender nua wae on her Hler 
preat, dark eyes Mashed feroely, a het 
fash burned on ber seft, round, olive 


Cheeks, and through ber full red lips her 
sharp porated white teeth gioamed 
It was ne fable thatin her 
The 


barroe 
Vindiotively 
rohawt days she bad been nicknamed’ 
(at, end thet her companions bed given 
ber fall eredit for all of @ cats spiteful 
hatare when angered Bhe walked to the 
window, apd stowd looking theaghtfally 
What @ lovely i wae The 
house wae on the outehirte of the town, 
and bill and wale stretehed oat before ber, 
and waving woodlands tinted with autamn « 
unrivalled colors Along the line of the river 
epites and clustered chimneys marked the 
mite of ber fathers factories milestones 
on the road te wealth lt ts all mine, 
she moarmured “twill be mime in time, 
and | weald giwe it all to him with this 
she lifted ber diamond ciroled band “% 
sould give it to him, and he rejects ut 
lucon ber gaick mood changed again The 
fush died out of her obeeks, ber head 
di coped, and tears eres ded inte bet proud, 
Dean, lean, | would give 


out soehe 


ders, eyes 

you the tenderest, (truest love a woman 
ever pr dered. Oh, why do you despise 
ut 


There came a light rap at the door 

"Mise Nella, your father is ashing for 
you tm the liivrary 

And five minutes afterward Hella went 
down the stairs, pondering, 81th yathered 
brows and ber Goger on ber lip >. 

Ie you think the Pather of all Wicked 
nese is in league with such of bis children 
as would forward bis evil designs on earth 
lxee he meke the way smooth for them 
when they slardon themselves to working 
out their ferce passions of batred and re- 
venge (har forefathers used to believe 
mob in these alliances of earth and the 
devil, and thoagh car modern philosophy 
te eets much that onr ancestors taught im 
such stern faith, yet we are af times fain 
to belewe that though the devil may not 
be on leaghe agaeinet os, the good angel 
which we love to think watebes over a+ 
at times far of from us very, very far 
of from oa 

The next morning. at « late boar, 
Mies liclla Lawrence walked into the 
greet  ounting room of Lawrence A 
Lawrence Hier father was not in, bat 
Dean Hestings, the chief clerk, was at his 
deck. It was no uncommon thing for 
the beautifal dengbter of bis employer to 


| how that horrid clock harried the minutes 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


mindfal of the admiring glances beetowed 

apon ber by the janior clerks, and Dean 

roxe and stood with « certain ould air of 
to recetve ber 

” Pape te unable to come out this morn 
img, Mr. Hastings be is confined to bie 
room with the gout, and be bas sent me 
vith « message 

Her voice was as distant a+ bie look 
while she stood before him, resting her | 
band on the railing of a chair which be | 
poshed forward. His handsome eyes were 
Bred deferentially on her face, but there | 
was bo warmth im them, there was not | 
one shadow of tenderness in hie manner 
toward ber, and she knew it, and felt ber © 
heart at the knowledge grow deadly cold 
with hate and anger. 

* You are to go to New York thie morn 
ing to look efter the last cargo of cotton 
shipped by the New Orleans Com y 
Your instractions are bere, and abe 
ed bim « little note “I dont koow 
whether be mentions it, bat you are te 
copy the lest bill sent in previous to this, 
and | am to take it bome to pe 

Nhe was watching him csedily and she 
noticed the frown of annoyance which 
contracted his forebead at these anlooked. | 
for orders. He glanced at the clock hang. 
ing over bis desk There were just thirty 
minutes for him to get to the morning train 
down. And there was the bill tw copy, 
and bie papers to gether op, and he most | 
rap inte bis rooms, which were fortanate 
ly on the direct route to the station, and | 
tamble a few necessary articles into « 
beg How provoking! why coald not Mr. | 
lawrence have yiven him more time’ 
lhore would look for him in vein *' when 
the wun sets, at the stile There was not 
even time to drop ber a note and he had 
no measenger to carry it, be coald not de 


Kichard, dear ? 
Michard (with wonderfol bravery 





ANY EXCUSE IN A STORM. 


Hweet Emmeline to Ler love, who ix enjoying « nice sail 


* Do you feel sea-sick, 


No, po, Umpb' 1 think the oysters I had 


for breakfast this morning mast have been alive.” 





pend on the post «Moe, for the post offive 
was, vatarally, in the most inconvenient 
pert of the town, on the opposite aide, quite 
remote from the business centre. He mast 
wait and write from New York. 

While be was thinking all these tamul 
tavns thoughts at once, la was watchin 
his handsome face: be pushed forwar 
again the obatr 

“If you will sit down « few minutes, 
Mies Lawrence, I will have the bill ready 
for you | see my time is very short.” 

He dipped his peo into ink and began 
to write Serateh' scratch! Tick! tick! 


to go, bat Bella caught ber by the arm and 
held her 

** Wait, you act so strangely. Why look 
so wildly at we. You wont betray us 
promise me that yoo will not betray us 

Dora drew proudly back. 

“Lever betray. You have my word. I 
never broke it yet!” she threw up her 
hands with a sadden cry. 

** Ob, God! God! belp me to bear this 
pain!” and then she fell down in a heap 
ot the grass, and bowed her fair golden 


back and forth with wild hysterical soba, 
and long drawn panting breaths, all 
under those cruel, unrelenting eyes above 
her. 

**What do you mean by this weeping,” 
asked Hella, sternly. *‘ What is the matter? 
It ia poasible-—but no, it cannot be. Yet 
he bas more than once hinted of a some- 
thing that might come between him and 
me—some irksome, half-forgotten old 


away. If he could only stop it. if be 
could only pat ont bis band and stop those 
bite of steel which were whirling his time 
away wo fast. If he ovald only stop time 
iteelf But no’ He wrote on! A gut 
the figures wrong, and had to tear ap the 
bill and begin another, At last it was 
finished, and fasbe | and excited be brought 
it to Kelle 

“Lem worry you have so little time,” 


she said, sweetly, ‘bat papa only got the | amasement that still clang to him, no 

deapatoh at the last moment, and | came | matter how mach he strove to shake it 

down at once off. Is it you’ can it be you, you foolish 
‘It makes no difference,” he answered, | girl?” 


Dora drew herself up white as death, 
and lifted a warming hand. 

“Stop! I will not hear another word. I 
do not stand between you and your false 
lover, for he « false, false and cowardly. 
You need not fear me. | have no money 
to keep him, and be ia free, 1 will never 
apeak to him again. Never; tell him ao. 
Never again.” 

She ran swiftly home. lat that night 
she barst into Bella's room, pale, wild- 


awkwardly He was trying to think clear 
ly . Hella looked so sweet, so womanly at 
that moment might be trust ber’ trust 
her with bis seeret, and to carry a note to 
Deore Hie blushed horribly aa be stam 
mered ont “LT 1 wonder if | coald trust 
you, Mins Hella | mean, troable you — it 
ie very awkward asking you, but I have so 
little time, and | wish to send a note to a 
very dear friend 

“Pray do not say another word,” inter 


rupted Hella “‘Hlow could you doubt | eyed, with a shawl bound round her head, 
me? Write your note at ones and let me | and laid a note before ber. A hasty, 
take it Khe pointed langbingly at the | blotted, flercely written letter; a letter 


written, in that passionate hour, ob, how 
ernelly, and likely after it was received to 
put all the wide world between ber and ber 
lover 

* itis my renonncement !" Dora cried. 
* You send it to him, you know where be 
is, and bid him never answer it. Let him 
have honor enough never to speak to me, 
never to look at me again 

Toor, hasty letter! you may very 
sure it was went to its destination without 
delay, and when Dean Hastings read it his 
need | face ssomed moulding inte tron. He read 
Hast. | itover twice, and then bending his fore- 
head on his bands, be sat for a long half 
hour thinking 

As a result of bis thoughts be went tn 
search of Mr Lawrence, who bad come 
down the night before to look after his 
cargoes 


clock as a warning for him to make all 
haste 

Dean rushed to bts desk again. There 
was no trouble about the flow of words 
thin time The sweet love thoughts leap 
ing from bis heart to bis pen awept in an 
upbroken current along the paper. His 
face wan all aglow with tenderness, and 
liellae frown grew darker 

Bhe took the note when he banded it to 
ber and glanced at the sapersorption with 
me pravity that was very beooming to her 

Iwill see to it at You 

have Ubeasiness about it, Mr 
she seid, and be answered 


be 





oner! 
be 
ihe 
I have trasted you with a very precioas 
scoret, Mise Lawrence, and then he flew | 
away with only teu minutes left him to save 
bis trate 
‘When the Dean had whis 
pered in Doras ear, and just as the sun Mr. Lawrence,” said Dean, buskily, 
wan sinking below the western hilla she | I have been thinking over the propos 
crossed the garden of her fathers home | tion you made to me this worning, and | 
and turned tute the meadow path leading | bave changed my mind. If you are of the 
to the «tile same opinion stil, Iwill acoept your offer 
Her heart, her foolish girlish heart was | and go over to Liverpool to act as your 
very light, and as she shipped along | resident agent there I will, moreover, go 
throngt the rustling leaves, she sang so | in the sieamer that leaves this evening 
lightly ome pretty silly nonsense Mr. Lawrence looked at him curtwausly, 
about which one Kobby * "This is sudden, Hastings, 1 am of the 
Hurus wrote many years ago, wrote per | same opinion, of course, aud right glad to 
chance in days when he too sat by the stile send you vat. bat it is sudden, Anything 
with hie Highland Mary and watebed the | wrong? anything | can belp you out of 7° 
poppies eedding to the corn * Nothing’ Dean answered firmly. 
Dore was singing along, and as she drew ‘ Nothing that you can help 
wear the trysting place she saw ashadow | Hut when he was alone be dropped bis 
as of some one waiting, standing half. | face on his arms, flung out across the 
hidden by the trailing wild grape vines. | table, and cried as men are not apt to 
The shadow stirred, and at sound of Dora's | cry, and aa they do not cry more than 
footsteps a figure turved and bent for | once a life time 
ward, and a voloe, oh, what a diferent } No Dean Hastings sailed in the evening's 
voice from that Dora bad expected to hear, | steawer for |.verpool, and the two women 
murmared he left belund bim heard of it the day 
“Dean, i it after, Of the two it » hard to say which 
back fared the worst in her sorrow . only I sup- 
It was bella Lawrence who spoke. It pose it is better to mourn with a clean con 
was liclla Lawrence who eonfronted Doras scence than a foul one, and I doubt if 
pale, surprised face with a face juite as Hella Lawrence knelt by her bed in prayer 
eurprived and a great deal whiter for i | that night as the other one did pleading, 
war « havarnious game she was playing * Lord wateh over him and protect him ; 
and with a perfecdy stadied confusion in keep him from all barm 
her manner lime went on, and at the end of two 
Dora sank down on the step Hot tears years Bella was married. ler ill starred 
of dixappointment which she could not passion, dead, of ita very bopelessness, 
suppress fuxded her eyes and dropped on she gave her hand to a suitor, wealthy, 
ber white cheeks brilliant, heartless. She went aboard with 
“Yoa you bere, Miss Lawrence!” she him, and lived gayly in the great capitals 
seid, with struggling breath ‘1 dont of Rarope, admired and sought after, and 
voderstand and you «poke of Dean unbeppy as was fitting 
Kelle assumed a yaick, frightened air Dora, waiting, stayed at home. She had 
“You must not betray as You know offers of marriage which she refased. She 
my father is so proad, and Dean i only would not own that there was any hope in 
bis clerk bat | lowe him so and we have life of that old love, and yet anconsciwualy 
so fow opportanities to meet, You must she lived om always boping. Till ome day 
not blame me, Miss Stevens, or think there came to ber « newspaper with a 
harshly of me for coming here at times to single paragraph marked in black, and 
meet bim. We shall not always have to there she read the death in London of 
be so secret, when lam of age my money Dean Hastings. 
will be all my own, and then we can claim Till then she had not realized how great 
each other, He told me this morning be a part im ber life he flied, and folding her 
sboald be unable to keep his appointment, hands she wept lonely tears. 
bat Ll oame bither to think of Bim, and at With the paper came a letter from Bella 
the last moment I thought be bad repent. Lawrence Seymour confessing the lie she 
ed and come Ob! bow bappy I was when told, and the part she acted two years ago, 
1 beard your footsteps, How happy Ob, and with that letter, too, one written to 
me, me her —a last, long, loving, forgiving and be- 
Kelic clasped ber soft hands together in  seeching letter : 


sun feta, 


the lasses oh, 


you? Have you come 


foand m Dean Hastings's 
& tender tranaport as abe spoke, and Dora desk, and forwarded by Mr. Lawrence. 
Mevens listened with wide, wild eyes, All was explained at last. 

while word following afier word of that “When the san sets!” I sometimes 
cruel lie fell on ber quivering berrt and pictare Dora Stevens, a solitary womans 
smote ber with a deathly keen, cold pain ngure, standing im the sunset with her 
whose sting clang to ber for days and hand shading ber eyes, and looking oat 
weeks after, And the words were fitly scross the sea beyond which her lover 
chosen. The girls allusion to her money lies in an alien grave. The t hee on 
cat ewift and clue Dore bit ber lips to the hill-tops far behind ber, bat around 
keep from crying out then. She was only ber all is in shadow. 
& poor clerk's daughter, ber only dowry “Ll lewed him '” she 
her teuder beart and sweet wild roee face, pe te b 

be loved me, and be died, thinking I 


cries in 
“I lewed him, 





head on ber knees, and rocked herself | 


Then she cries, ‘‘ Do you think he knows | 
now? Do you think aH things are made 
plain in that other world’ are all the mys- 
teries that perplex us here made plain at 

| last?” 

Ab, who can tell her ? who knows? 


— 


DOWN THE CLIFF. 


BY JACK BATLIN. 





A long stretch of sandy beach, with 
brown rocks ing out from the shining 
sand, and two figures walking slowly up 
and down in the f light. One a man, 
tall and strong, a sailor every inch, who 
had braved the tem since boyhood, 
with a frank, manly face, and bold, gene- 
rous eyes. Such & man as we instinctively 
trust--one of those grand natares who 
make the world better for having lived in 
it. 

And the woman. Ah, God gives few 
women such a face ans thine, Madge Dare. 
The fading sunlight falling on her brown 
locks seemed to give a iden shadow to 
her clustering hair. The face was a little 
browned by exposure to the sea-breeze ; 
bat it was faultlessly regular, and ber 
eyes, blue as the sea-waves, seemed of | 
unfathomable depth. The rosy lips jast | 
parted by ber fragrant breath displayed | 
pearly teeth, and her figure was perfect. | 
And to add to ber charms her face bore the | 
stamp of perfect innocence of heart and | 
mind, 

‘They walked band in hand as only lovers | 
walk, and a shade of melancholy showed | 
itaelf upon both faces. And why? Be- 
eanse thay loved each other dearly, and 
must part, be to cross the ocean on a dis. | 
tant and hazardous voyage, leaving her to 
watch and wait antil the white sails of his 
ship showed on the distant horizon coming 
back to the Jorsey shore. 

“And you must go, Willie,” she said, 
mourn fally 

“Why not, little one?” he said, as 
ewayly as he could, ** This voyage will be 
the making of me, and when it im over | 
shall claim you as my own. Let os think 
of that, my love, my darling, when | am ou 
the sea, aud you are waiting bere.” 

“1 never felt so sad before when the 
time came for you to sail,” sal Madge as 
her lover drew ber closer, and sabe laid 
her bright head on bis shoulder. ** But 
this time in spite of myself I seem to feel 
& presentiment that ail is not rght, and 
that some fearfal peri) bangs over you 
upon this voyage 

“Why this time more than another, 
Madgie/° he answered. ‘Do not chill 
my hopes by evil prophesies now, as I am 
ROing to fea 

* It is foolish to believe in dreama,”’ she 
replied, ** but last night | dreamed that I 
saw you starving in a dark cave, while a 
man stood over you laughing at your 
agolies 

“ Capital, Madgie ; perhaps you can tell 
me who the man was, and then | can guard 
against him, he said, jestingly. 

**Yon would only langh at me; bat I 
did see bis face in my dream. 

* Who was it? 

** James Warner,” she replied, tarning ber 
face away. There do not laugh at me, 
Willie, I know that it is only a dream, and 
we have bo reason to think that James is 
not yourfmend bat | bave seen him look- 
ing at me sometimes in a way | did not 
like, and 

** Ha-ba-ba! langhed Will Frazier. 
“If I quarrel with every man who ad- 
mires your face | shall have trouble 
enough on my hands. James Warn: tr, 
my wate, the man who saved my life im 
the Friendly Islands when the spear bead 
was at my throat. No, no, Madgie. what- 
ever else may threaten me, | have nothing 
to fear from Aim.” 

So they went away down the shining 
sands ; and a man, who had been lying pros- 
trate in the shadow of a rock, rose slowly 
and looked after them with a dark, threat- 
ening look. A man who would have been 
handsome, bat for the cruel look which 
hovered about his thin lips. 

“And you warn him sgainst me, my 
girl’ be muttered. “Is there such a 
thing a# prophesy after all, and has Madge 
Dare the gift’ Before the Osprey comes 
back from ber cruise we sball know.” 

Two bours later, and the schooner Os- 
eprey, Wilham Frazier, master, and James 

faruer, first mate, had spread ber wings 
for her distant fight among the seal islands 
far to the south—and Madge Dare waited 
in doubt and trouble for dings from the 
| onal 





Tae Osprey bad done ber work, and was 
lying im the shelter of the Falklands, while 
they refitted for the homeward voyage— 
and the captain and mate went up among 
the rooky highlands on « bunt, to while 
away the time. Throughout the voyage, 
no one could have done his daty better 
than James Warner; and Frazer had 
laughed im secret at the very idea that bis 
mate could wish him barm. They slung 
their muskets. And Warner threw a coil 
of rope aboat his shoulders, for he said 
that they might find penguins eggs 
jameong the ledges, which they could not 
reach without a une. The captain carried 
aemall basket. = - 


mate, as they went up through the ragged 
defiles 


“ Ob, yea,” was the anewer. 
lack; and let me get the 


Japrey safe into port, and | 
Mad a dear little 


| 
gre 
Br 


muttered Warner, threngb 
“I bave borne mach, but 
me too far.” 


Warner bg hyi gt, df 
bie musket, bat did not that the 
devil was trying to persuade him to doa 
deed of blood among the lonely defiles 

the islands. But the time not come 
yet, for the Falkland village was too near, 
and be was cool even in that moment of 
deadly rage. They tramped on for miles, 


some, cap.’” he 

“ Jast as you like. I would like to roast 
a few.” 

** You mast go down, then,” said War- 
ner. ‘My head does not feel just right 
to-day, and lem afraid I should get diz- 
Z 


* That will do, won't it, James? Send 
down the rope.” 

Bat James Warner uttered a fierce 
langh, which struck a chill into the heart 
of the captain. 

** Not yet, most noble captain ; not yet,” 
he cried. ‘* Do you know that I have yoo 
in my power, and that the time of my re- 
venge has come /” 

“Your reeenge ; come, come, James, 
this is beyond a joke. Send down the 
rope.” 

** You could not let me rest, you dog!” 
screamed the mate. 


You would her beanty, and make me 
remember that bat for you I might have 
her.” 


won her. 
**You loved Madgie !” Frazier. 
** You, whom I thought my friend.” 
** T love her so that I am ready to do a 
murder for her sake. Say your prayers 
if you have any to say, for in five minutes 
I shoot yon like a dog. You want the rope. 


do you? There it is—throwing the end | 


down as he spoke—" but touch it, and you 
are dead.” 


** You would not murder me,” said Will, 
madly. ‘' Well, then, be it so 
go back to Madgie, but I tell yon that what- 
ever else she may do, she will look upon 
you as my murderer. Have you thought 
of that?” 


With a savage cry the madman caught | 


np his masket and sprang forward, with bis 
finger on the trigger. ‘The lond click of 
the lock was heard, and Will Frazier 
folded bis arms upon bis breast and look- 
ed up at the man who was abont to mur- 
der him, when he staggered forward, and 
with a loud cry of agony plunged head 
foremost from the rocks! In hia haate he 
had caught his foot in the trailing rope, 
and withont meroy, with murder boiling in 
his breast, he fell' Striking the rock 


| within a foot of Will Frezier,“be bounded 


off and went down into the sea five han- 
dred feet below; and Frazier, overcome 


by emotion, dropped nerveless upon the | 


platform, holding by the dangling rope. 


Madge is now the wife of Captain Frazier, | 


and at times, as they sit by the winter 
fire, they think of that fierce heart which 
ceased to throb among the Falkland Cliffs, 
and pray that the Master of all may for 
give and take him to his rest. 


—_———_— 


TO-MORROW AND TO-MORROW 


BY GLEN CAROL. 

Yon are tired —the day is so warm, you 
have taken so many stitches, and the look 
lying upon the table before you looks so 
tempting. Why not wait until to morrow 
to finish your boy's new jacket? A few 
hours, more or less, can make no difference 
to Tommy, although hia old ronndabout 
does look badly, and he begged of you to 
finish his new one in time for the uanal 
morning school exercises. Bat you want 
so mach to know what became of Leonora, 
the heroine of the novel yon are eyeing so 
wistfully, and Tommy will not care mach 
for the disappointment, you try to per- 
snade yourself —so the jacket is laid down, 
and the book is taken ap and not relin- 
quished until twilight creeps between your 
eyes and its pages. Bat Tommy des care, 
and as he starts to school next morning in 
hia old, torn jacket, muttering rebellious 
protests and rubbing his tear-stained eyes, 
your heart reproaches you, and you feel 
that you are to blame for his unhappiness. 
If you bad only pat that book under lock 
and key, and pushed from yon the demon 
who whispered *‘ to-morrow,” you would 
have saved your boy and yourself a need- 
leas heartache. 

Why do we block the pathway of ovr 
lives with so many to-morrowa’ To-day 
is within our grasp, bat to-morrow may 
never dawn—or if it should, may find us 
with changed hearts and feebleness of par- 
»one. To-day we have it in our power to 
do a kindness or a good deed, to perform 
a duty, but who shall say that the morrow 
shall surely find us thas eutrusted or em- 
powered / 

To-day we have our loved ones all 
around us, It is ours to bestow upon 
them loving smiles, tender words and fond 
caresses —ours to minister to their comfort 
or their pleasure—but whose shall be the 
task to-morrow ” 

The morrow of which we all speak, and 
in which we are to make ample atonement 
for the wasted «cir, is but « phantom 
We are ever approaching, but may never 
reach it—a shifting will-o -the-wisp, it lures 


us on, only to betray us at last; and the 


paths that lead to the desert of regret, to 
darkness and . are paved fall 
thickly with treacherous fo morris / 

€@ No offence is so difficult to pardon 
as contempt: wrong aman, and be may 
forgive you ; abuse bim, and be may for- 
get it; but treat him with contamely, and 
he is your enemy for life. 

€@ A Londoner's present to his bride 
was one thousand sovereigas on a gold 
salver, and be had a detective among the 


gucata 

€@ Mies Banker and Mr. Haynes, a pair 
of deaf mates, were united in matrimony 
in Raleigh, N. C., recently. On their joar- 
ney home from church the bridal party 
came very near being drowned while cross- 
ing ® swollen stream. The bridegroom, 
who never swam before, rescued his young 
bride by swimming and carry her in 
his arms a distance of eovesel geske to tho 


**I struggled with 
temptation, I fonght against it with all ¢ 
| my power, mae would speak of Madgie. 


You will | 


Aasvers to Correspondents. 


Par Youn Poetsem.—Acthore and others oftes 
ennd os letters and map act fully paid. ip 
these cases the Department enforces paymen! 
of the we cither heave to pay, or 





We cannot lo anewer questions reiat- 
ing to the v OF repec oat tpte in 
| thie column. aGre -t—_ Ti, 
to ask whether we ctamipe « man aserij~ 
" and we will examine it; keeping « , to 
seorl all of lome—ee we do pet oer 


H. A., (Pottevilie, Pa.) ashe: “ Will you 
newer thie in your oext? Who ie 


enon) - 
We have never ecen It with the aethers 
| name attached, and are of the opinion that its ao. 
thoreh!p is pot known to the ing world. 
Heima, (Hadeom, Michigan.) saye. “A 
lady and myself have been having quite ad le 
as to the manner of directing a letter, she asserting 
theta xi shoald be placed on'y after abbrevia- 
nities, and at the end of cach line, as Mr. 
John A. Brown, Oewego. N. Y. while | think u 
placed after every word. if you will be 
»eettic thie difficulty you wil! greatly 
oblige an old reader of your valashle - ae 
I forget to say that Lam in love end dont know 
The lady is partly rigot. A period 


how to get out.” " 
me and initials, 


de- | and commas at the end of all names bat the iast, 


where a period should be placed. Thas—Mr. John 
A. Brown, Oewego, New York. If you wish oar 
advice how to get ont of love, we can ouly say, 
get married. You will either sacceed im getting 
oat of love; or you will be so well eatiefed that you 
will Nene ue all the "Shot Soubdi* hor oar, sty re. 
hould bave objected to her going ont 
lone in the evening, so full as the city ia 
f ronghs at this time,” 
** And she has sent no word ?” 
“No; and her last quarter's pay was 
ue. 
“It is singalar, one would have thon 

’ t 
here she bad been a wember of ~ 
amily so long.” 
“Stay,” said Dewey, ‘‘there were two 
br three hastily written lines in note-form 
eft in ber room.” 
Gini did not like to inquire their im. 
_ if the colonel chose be would tell 
po. 


* Nothing at all satisfying. ‘1 depart in 
baste,’ it ran, ‘and have not time to 
y good-bye.’” 


G. O, L., (Hartoneville, 4...) anke: “let, Are 
there any mineral springs at (iettyebarg, Pennsyl- 
| vania? dd. Are they good for rheamatiem ? > 
| Who would I write to in order to get fall informe 
tion on the subject? The reason why | trouble 
| with all these questions is this, I have a very 
friend who suffers terribly with rheumatiem. Come 
| to think of it I may ae well ask about my hand- 
writing, like all the rest” There is a mineral 
spring af Gettysburg, of whose virtnes the 
| tore speak in the highest terma, They 
asa epecific for rheumatiom, and, for that matter, 
tor nearly every other disease. We have no per- 
sonal knowledge of its qualities, and have heard 
very contrad ctory reporis concerning it. For fuller 
| information address the proprietors, Whitney 
Brothers, Glassboro, N. J. Your handwriting 
straygics too mach, It needs condensation, 

Foot, Bits. writes: “ You are so very kind In an 
ewertng foolish qaestions that | concluded | would 
trouble you with afew. let. Can you obtain for 
me the songs entitied (ioud-Bye, Sweetheart, aud 
(iood-night, Good-night, Beloved? Also inform 
me concerning the price please. ¥d. Is there any 
rule of etiquette as to which arm you should give a 
y lady whea promenading? ud, Is it nota 
ard rule that a lady shoud speak to one first 
they meet on the street 7 4th. How do you 
Pompeli? Sth. How do you pronounce 

er? 6th, Low do you pronounce Ixion t Tth, 
(an you tell me the author of these ines: 
| *Ot all sad words tongue or pen 

The saddest are there, ft might have been ?’” 

Ist. Yer. The price of Good-Bye, Sweetheart, is 

w cents; of the other, 50 centa, ad. The rule isto 

vive the lady the wall, the gentleman taking the 

side next the street, Sd, The rule is that the lady 
| ehonld be allowed to speak, or give some sign of 
recognition, firet, The practice between friends ta 
not to be particular as to which speaks first, 4th, 

Vropeunce Pom-pa’ ye, Sth, Ad’-e-ler, 6th. Ix 4’-on, 

Accent the first and third words on the second +yl- 
| lable, Tih. They eccar in Whittter’s poem of Maud 
Muller. 

M. T., (Ky.,) aye: “Having a ready reeeived 
much intormation from your invaluable paper, | be: 
leave to submit a question, which I hope you wil 
have the kindness to anewer soon, It ia thia, How 
i* Italy governed 7 Are ite iohabiran’s in bondage 7 
If wo leit pr sbable that they wil again vain their 
treedom ?” It is gowerned by a limited monare vy, 
Victor Emanuel being the present raler All Italy 





claim it 


| 
















is now combined into one political division, having 
its capital at b and ite people enjoy as great 
a degree of ihe as iy any of the «im lar govern- 
ments of Southern Korope. This etate of affairs, 
however, hae note tiet-d for many years, It was 
tormerly Civided ‘nto a uamber of separate Sta oa, 





in some of w 


ach oppr se d 
pal'y at N “me 







amelie 
the tyrannical king 





« atry began by driving out 
oft the Neapolitan Stat« 
Oo. FLL. (New York,) writes: “T have heen a 
sobacnber to your paper for some time, and take 
the liberty of asking afew qaertiona, | would like 
to become a circas poatormer -and would like you 
to give me the address of some enterprising creas 
proprietor, say--P. T. Barnam, John Oberen, and 
others that you may kaow ; and your opinion of it 
will oblige me much, A letter addressed to P. T. 
Barnom, Now Vork City, wou'd reach him, We 
are bot posted in regan? to other cireas managers 
They are a perambalatory set who have po settled 
P.O. address, Our opinion is, that if you have a 
genius for tumbling, you are at liberty to follow 
the beat of your genius, even if it leads you to prac- 
tice the cart-wheel evolution, 
Onk Wire kheows (Smithville), writes: “ | motic? 
be Post of Lith inet, an inquire, by S.U (Waheateh, 
Mltah,) about John Wilkes Booth, You told hia 
that Booth wae killed —which ie not the case, par 
never bas been for he t« now living, and as fat asa 
bear, Somebody was killed—bat I aseure you it war 

‘not J. WOR. Please inform 8, C., throagh corre- 
spondents’ colamn, as he ie so anxious to know.” 
Why does pot oar knowing correspondent supple- 
ment his interesting bit of information, by telilag us 
where J. W. Bh. is Diving, and all the particulars of 
his advo ntures since the time he wae killed, io the 
newspapers, We should have been giad of the op- 
portunity to publieh sach an account, and seo have 
got even with the “correspondent” who wrote the 
romantic description of Booth’s adventures in 
China and the South Sea Islands, which is poet pow 
going the rounds of the papers. “It luoked to usa 
rather prosy story to make the Great Unknown the 
chief of a band of cannibas, We have no doubt you 
could beat that hollow. In fect, in the dozen resar- 
rections whict bave been made of J, W. B., to oar 
knowledge, we have never seen any yet that quite 
met our taste for romance. Wedo hope you have 
atruthial narrative that will best them a!l—and 
that you will give as the chance to print ft. 

L, (Ohlo,) writes: “Wuol autema leaves 
keep their color when varnished? and must they 
be varnished all over?” Yes. Press them, and dry 
them thoroughly, and then varnish all over care- 
fully. They willbe “a thing of beauty, aad @ joy 

| toe a good while, Whether “forever” we eaanet 
say — never having kept them that = 

Amy Dae, (Sonora, I/l,) saye: ** Please answer 

the toliowing. let. Cam any person, not having 

any musical talent, by cont'naal practice become & 

good musician? #4. Which are the b et and moet 





rofitable books for young people to read. 34. 
Nhat do you think of my handwriting? 4th. I+ 
the “ Tollers of the Sea” \ ictor Hago’* novel? 


wh. le Mr. Dierseli l.ving yet?” let, Seach « per- 

son might perhaps become an ordinary pertormer. 

A large portion of mosical performance is @e- 

chanical, which any ope may master with safficient 

practice. Those who have a talent for music, have 

& power of expression which cannot oe gained by 

actice alone, 24. A great variety of books might! 
| be named. Almost any tranch of what is usaaily 

called solid reading, is usefui to untrained mi 
| and a proper proportion of good fiction is aleo very 
useful. Sd, Not very good 4th. No, Me has writteo 
since, “Ltiomme Qui Rit; of, The Man Who 
Leagha,” and another, just published. Sa, Yee. 

P.. (Penusylvania,) writes: “Some ome asks, 
in your correspondents’ colamn, how to preserve 
without sagar. | tancy they meant without boiling 
the sugar. Thie w done by boiling the trait sione, 
for fifteen minutes, removing the kettle from 
fire, stirri: g the eugar wei! in, and bottling imme- 
diately, The fruit is a bright color, aad Keeps for 
years.” Thanke for the information. We hope t 
may arewer the needs of our former questioner. 

Si mecnisen, (Denville, Ark.) aske: tet, “ Do 
you know of any jon of medicine that yoe 
Can recommend as being good for the piles 7 | have 
been a suflerer tor many years, and the dactore 
here cannot give me any relief. If you know of 
any, please tell me where, and at what price it cae 
be procured. #3. Dy you kaow whether the com- 
~ is responsibleor aot?” iat, It i* 


pr 
oe highly recommended pereous 
to have been cured by ite use. It is called Fieb* 
Vintme..t—and can be procured for you, we pre- 
same, by any druggist. We should advise you 
avoid all ples, eweet cakes, and fresh, soft bread. 
Eat plenty of truit—and eat a litthe as yoa can for 

| ‘yyy this plan for a moath. ad. We know 








bring ber sunny swile thither, lighung ep and ber great abeorbing love for the man and awhile. 
the walle ad passages consec who was fales to ber. was false to bim, Ob, is there anything im “I suppose you are to be married a# shore. Miss Bunker is a daughter of Eng, gg Sag iy ghee — fn Sy v7 
to Mammon. She came quietly up, em Without one word abe rose and tarned = jife or death harder than that!’ soon as you get back, Will?” said the one of the Siamese twins. pe 
% 9- -_— — _— @? 
* — “ - _ Tees . ‘ . = 

















































oe) 


~~ ns es 


a in a Oo oe 


a. > GO ae 


